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THE TELEGRAPH JUBILEE. 
Services in Trinity Church, September Ist, 1858. 
Tue celebration of the successful laying of the Atlantic Cable, which 
took place in New York September Ist, 1858, was appropriately 
inaugurated by a solemn service in Trinity church. It was probably 
the most impressive service that has ever been performed in this 
country. The duty of making the necessary preparations was de- 
volved by the rector of the parish upon the Rev. Frederic Ogilby, 
D.D., who labored incessantly during three entire weeks in elabo- 
rating and perfecting the requisite arrangements. It was resolved 
to spare no labor or expenditure in the decoration of the magnificent 
edifice, which was commenced on Saturday, Avgust 28th, and was 
not completed until the morning of Wednesday. The external 
decoration of the church was limited to flags, which were festooned 
upon the graceful spire, the British ensign blazing seawards upon 
the highest point, while close beside it floated the stars and stripes. 
Lower down were other European and American ensigns, and in the 
porch were festooned the standard of the St. George’s Society and 
the ensign of the frigate Niagara, forming a superb canopy, beneath 





















































which the entrance to the cathedral lay. At half-past nine the far- 
famed chimes of Trinity pealed forth under the direction of the 
bell-ringer, Mr. James E. Ayliffe, whose programme was as fol- 
lows: Changes on Eight Bells, Hail Columbia, God Save the 
Queen, Yankee Doodle, Evening Hymn, Mariner’s Hymn, The 
Verona, Vesper Hymn, London (new), Bedford, Old Hundred, 
Evening Bells, Yankee Doodle, God Save the Queen, Hail Colum- 
bia, Changes on Eight Bells. 

By nine o’clock a very large crowd had assembled around the 
gates and in the churchyard, but the doors of the church were kept 
closed by direction of the rector, in order that the invited guests 
might be enabled to take their seats without inconvenience. Among 
the latter were many persons of distinction, and when they had 
occupied the pews reserved for their accommodation in the central 
aisle the doors were thrown open and the edifice was immediately 
thronged. Thousands remained upon the sidewalk during the ser- 
vice, and the pressure within was very great. 

Decorations of the Intertor. 

The interior of Trinity had been decorated, as already mentioned, 

in the most magnificent and sumptuous manner. Across the 
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}THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CABLE CELEBRATION AT TRINITY CHUBCH, NEW YORK—THE CLERGY ENTERING THE CHURCH. 
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chancel, between the jambs of the grand arch, was thrown a tem- 
porary screen consisting of three pointed gothic arches twenty- 
three feet high, sustaining a horizontal panel four feet high, divided 
into three compartments. This was vaulted by a lofty central gothic 
arched panel eighteen feet high, surmounted by a floriated cross 
seven feethigh. The whole screen was forty-eight feet high to the 
top of the cross. The columns supporting the arches, the arches 
themselves, and all the lines of construction were heavily covered 
with evergreens, white and red cedar, white pine, larch, hemlock, 
spruce, fir, box, holly, and several other evergreens of various hues 
being artistically combined, completely hiding any trace of the 
wooden frame. The whole surface of the structure was covered at 
short intervais with magnificent bunches of the most exquisite hot- 
house and garden flowers, brilliant in many colors, and exquisite in 
perfume. The columns and arches were also wreathed and gar- 
landed with flowers, comprising hundreds of the most gorgeous 
varieties that adorn the garden parterre. Among the principal of 
these were roses of every shade, lilies, two hundred varieties of 
dahlias, hydrangeas, solidago (golden rod), amaranths, gladioli, 
phloxes, fuschias, asters, verbenas, &c., &c.,\injinfinite profusion, 
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he best description of the floral decorations was given by the 

ew York Ezpress, from which we extract the following paragraph : 

“The lofty cential arched panel was four feet wide, of white 
linen like the horizontal panel, and similarly bordered with ever- 
greens and flowers. In this panel appeared the inscription, 

ee GLORY. BE [LO GOD ON HIGH, 
in letters of flowers, the words {glory be to” on the right base of 
the arch, the word ‘* God” arougid, the point of the arch, and the 
‘‘on high” onthe left base, ‘Bach-word, excepting the title of the 
Deity, was in flowers of one Colors’ The words “ glory be to” and 
‘‘on high” were of scarlet sword lily and dark roses; the word 
‘* God”? was in large capitals of. white roses set upon red roses. In 
the right compartment of the hotizonal panel were the words, 
‘ AND ON EARTH, 
in gothic capitals, composed of roses of various hues, blue hydran- 
geas and verbenas. In the central compartment were the words, 
PEACE, GOOD WILL 

in gothic capitals of scarlet zinnias, white phlox, and Chinese 
asters. In the left compartment were the words, in Gothic capitals, 


TOWARD3 MEN, 


the flowers being similar to those in the first compartment. In 
the space enclosed by the central arched panel was a quatrefoil, 
aptiy symbolizing the four quarters of the world, whose bringing 
together was the occasion of the services. The quatrefoil was 
covered with evergreens, and relievel by an immense variety of 
flowers, prominent among which were dahlias of many hues, roses 
of several varieties, salvia splendens, and the new and superb 
(blue) delphinum formosum. In the centre of the quatrefoil was.a 
five-pointed star, intended to symbolize the five races of fhen. It 
was composed of evergreens, and ornamented with flowers, The 
centre of the star was composed of scarlet dahlias; next was a ring 
‘f white phlox, and the points were of beautiful blue hydrangea 
The extreme tips of the points were rose colored dahlias. 

{he cross on the top of the lofty arched panel was the crowning 
work of the whole structure. It was perfectly exquisite. The cross 
rested immediately upon a cushion of scarlet lilies The whole 
body of the cross was chastely formed of pure white roses, phloxes, 
lilies, &e. In the centre, where the arms crossed the upright, was 
a circle of scarlet dahlias ; and the points of the bead and arms 
were of scarlet salvia. ‘The effect of the grouping of these flowers 
was remarkable, and seemed to shed a ray of purity over the whole 
screen. The top of the cross was fifty feet from the flucr of the 
church, and forty-eight feet from the foot of thescreen. The cffect 
of the whole structure was almost indescribable, especially when 
lighted up by the morning sun streaming down from the clerestory 
windows, and standing out against the subdued and solemn colors 
of the great chancel window, which was seen here and there 
through the airy tracery of the screen. 

Tne bronze eagle lectern stood in the centre arch of the screen. 
In the eagle’s mouth was a ring of the genuine Atlantic cable, 
bound with gold, manufactured by Tiffany & Co., of 650 Broadway. 
A bouquet of rose, shamrock and thistle, bound with ribbons of red, 
white and blue, was attached to the ring. 

The font was covered with an octagonal canopy ten feet high. 
The canopy formed a pyramidal bouquet, composed of the rarest 
floral gems, the principal colors being blue, scarlet, white and crim- 
son, gracefully interspersed with green leaves, 

‘the pulpit was ornamented with a delicate tracery of flowers 
about the banisters. Borders of green, with wreaths of flowers 
rucning up the angles, were supplied to all the panels, and on every 
angle was a bouquet as a finial. 

The Serv'ces, 

All the episcopal clergy of New York, and many from neigbbor- 
ing cities, had been invited to attend on this occasion, and. very 
nearly one hundred and fifty were present. We append a complete 
list of the reverend gentlemen who took part in the services : 

The Rt. Rev. the Bishop (cane) of New Jersey. 

New York.—Revs. J. Graeff Barton, Alfred B. Reach, D.D., G. T. Bedell, 
D.D., Wm Berrian, D.D., James Fonnar, J. H H. Brown, N. W. Camp, D D., 
P. 8. Chauncey, D.D., (a'eb Clapp, A. V. Clarksen, F. J). Hartiman, N. F. 
Cornwall, Ricbard Cox C F. Cruse, D.D., 8. D, Denison, RG. Dickson, Morgan 
Dix, G. B. Draper, C. R. Duffie, H. Dyer, D.D., F E. Lawrence, a. 8. Leonard, 
Chas. 8. Litde, Wm. §. Ludlum, Milo Mahan, D D., E. C. Marshall, J. MeVickar, 
D.D, James Millett, H. E. Montgomery, John Morgan, W. F Morgan, D D., 
W. Morris L.L.D., W. A. Muhlenberg, D.D ‘ Geo. W, Nichols, F. Ogilby, DD ’ 
B. C. ©. Parker, George C. Penneli, T. McC Peters, C, E Phelps, J. H. Price 
D.D., Wm. G. Farrington, T A, Eaton, W. E. Figenbrodt, D.D., J. J Elmen- 
dorf, D.D., A. Fitch, E O. Flagg, Wm J. Frost, Tl. Gallaudet, George J. Geer, 
John Grigg, C. W. Hackley, D.D, Richard C Hall, A Bloomer Hart, F. L 
Hawks, D.D., LL D., J. H Hopkins, jr.,G. H. Houghton, Ralph Hoyt, Hiram 
Jelliff, 8. R. Johnson, D.D., 8. Seabury, DD, F. W. Smith, J. A. Spencer, D.D , 
Alpheus Sper, F W. Taylor, U.S.N., B. F. Taylor, Thomas Towell, Isaac H 
Tuttle, Kobert Travis, jr., R B. Van Kleeck, D.D., Antoine Verren, J. M. Waite, 
Wm. Walton, D.D, Henry D. Ward, M. Evans Wiiling, J. Freeman Young, 
J. 8. Purdy, Wm. Richmond. 

River Towns.—Revs. J 8S. Spencer, F. Babbitt. 

Brooxtyy,—Revs. James 8. Barnes, Lemuel Burge, J. F. D. Cornell, Isaac F. 
Cox, Edward DeZeng, Jacob W. Diller, T. 8. Drowne, Edmund Embury, Jared 
R. Flagg, Chas. H. Gardiner, Henry T. Gregorv, Tnomas T Guioo, D V. M 
Johnson, Evan M. Jobnsen, Isaac P. Labagh, Ww. H Lewis, D.D., J. A Pad- 
dock, Francis Peck, O. Perinchief, Chas. 8. Putnam, E. F. Remington, W. W. 
Seymour, Henry A. Spafard, F. Tripp, Robt. J. Walker. 

WitisaMspurG —Revs. Alvah Guion, Samuel M. Haskins, A. H. Partridge, 
Merritt H. Wellman. 

New Jenssy.—Revs. Charles Arey, James J. Bowden, Vandervoort Bruce, 
Wm. R. Earle, Charlies H Canfield, 0. Harriman. jr., N. Sayre Harris. 

Staten IsLanp.—Revs. Mr. Gordon, Mr. Croes, C R. Smith, H. L. E. Pratt, 
G. Winslow, D.D.. Mr. Shackelford, Mr. Cady, E. M. Peck. 

Texas.—Kev. Benj Eaton. 

A procession of the clergy (in full canonicals) was formed at ten 
o'clock, and marched in ranks of two from the vestry out of the 
north door of the church, through the churchyard along the northern 
wall to the grand doorway. ‘The procession was headed by the 
Sexton of Trinity, and the line was closed by Bishop Doane, of New 
Jersey, as the Bishop of New York was unable to be present. The 
chimes played the familiar “Old Hundred” while the procession 
was slowly passing through the churchyard, and a voluntary was 
pealed from the glorious organ as the leading rank entered the 
church, 

Advancing to the head of the chancel, the Bishop entered his 
chair, and the officiating clergy took their places at the regular 
stalls, the remainder occupying temporary stalls behind the screen, 
When the clergy had taken their seats, aud the invited guests were 
accommodated in their respective places, the doors of the church 
were thrown open and the public admitted. The aisles were 
speedily filled, and silence having been restored, the services were 
opened with an anthem, sung in full chorus to music composed by 
Doctor Hodges, The anthem was followed by the opening passages 
of morning prayer, which were read by the Rev. Dr. Creighton. The 
choral passages of the ritual, such as the Venite, the Laudate 
Dominum and tbe Gloria were most impressive, and the great 
feature of the occasion—the Ve Deum—was probably the wost 
magnificent singing that has ever been heard in an American church. 
The remaining portion of the service was led by several of the clergy 
alternately, and at the conclusion of the Liturgy, Bishop Doane 
advanced to deliver his address, which we subjoin entire: 

The Address. 

** Glory be to God on high; and on earth, peace; good will towards men 
This was the message of the Angeli to the shepheids on the plains of BKethle 
hem, when the incarnate Saviour of the world was cradled in that monger 
This was the message of the Angii, by the Atlantic telegraph, to their Western 
sons. And this shall be the Angl»-American mersage to the ends of the whole 
earth, “Glory be to God on high; and on earth, peace; good will towards 
men.’’ Was ever utterance so fit? was ever fittest ulterance so startling, so 
solemn, so sublime? A consecrated lightning! Flashing out, from the burn- 
ing love of Christian hearts, in Ireland; flashing along through the caverns of 
the sea; flashing along among the buried treasures of the deep; flashing alorg 
by the lair of old Leviathan; flashing along over the remaius of them who 
perished in the flood; flashing up among the primeval forests of Newfound 
land; and flashing out, from there, throughout the world? A consecrated 
lightning, consecrating the wondrous chain, the completion of which we 
celebrate to-day; consecrating the very ocean which it traverses; consecrating 
this glorious, bie-sed day; consecrating anew that time-honored red cross 
flag, the banner of a thousind fights; consecrating the stars that glitter 
on that fleg of freedom, which, in less than a cantury, bas won for this 
nation a place among the ancient empires of the world, and which, 
wherever the rights of man are to be asserted, for ever floats and blazes 
in the van. Consecrating—shall | not say, beloved friends—consecrating, 
anew, our hearts to the love of man and to the glory of the living God? 
It is recorded of the father of Hannibal that he took his son, almost an infant, 
to his heathen altar to swear eternal hatred against Rome. Shall we not 
come up here to-day—have we not come up here to-day—to renew, before this 
holy altar, our vows of love and peace’ Shall we not here renew the vows of 
our baptism: that, so far as in us lies, we will live peaceable together; that, so 





far as in us fies, we will promotéthat which makes fér ‘peace, qvietne's 
and love ameng all mep; that, so fara ip us tee caer his Po teral py. . 
by prayers by gifts;.b¥ services. by ge, by hy if Ged so pen? 
wilkdo whut lies in us to bear out to all the world—lying in darkvess, lying ft 
wickedness, lying in sin—the peace and love of the glorious Gospel of our Lord 
and Savi ur Jesus Christ. 

It seems to ii Lmay speak it without. jgreverence, that-oneness is the 
great idea of GAG. es & oes C ‘Gud “the whily Of God is the 
great truth of Holy Scripture. “Tb re thre, that bear'record, io beaven; 
the Fatber, the Son, and the Holy Ghost; and these three.are tne” And 
again, ‘1 and the Father are one.’? Amin that beseeching prayer, when our 
dear Saviour was about to enter the garden of the agony. t “they may be 
one, even as we are’??"*‘ I in Thee and THou in Me, thatthey also may be one, 
tr Us.” St2Paul ifistfacts us, that thre is “one Body and one Spirit, one 
Godand Fatler of alt;6né Lo: 4, one faith, ene baptism.” And then only will 
the medi&torial glory be accomplished, whén there shall be one fold, under one 
shepherd Jesus Christ our Lord. The highest happiness on earth is, when men 
are ‘‘of one mind, in a house’ And to be one, in beart and life, is human 
love’s devoutest, most delightful consummation. Now it seems to me that, 
among thethousand thoughts that crowd upon the mind in the contemplation 
of the great subject of this day’s assembling, the tendency to oneness is the 
chief. It seems to me that, in a sort, the edict of Babel is reversed; that, so, the 
kirgdoms of this world may all become “the kingdoms of our Lord, and of 
His Christ.” The dispersion of the nations is to be ou done, in God’s time and 
in God’s way, by bringing them together, as one,in Him. And I might almost 
venture to say, that we bave in prospect, as it were, the renewal and repetition 
of the Pentecostal wonder; when all the nations of the world heard, in their 
own tongue, the wonderful works of God; when man shall speakto maa, from 
the oné end of the world to the other, of the Gospel ot the Saviour, and of the 
glory of the Lamb. 

Beloved friends, Iam among you, travelling through the night, to be here, 
from the field of my own labors in New Jersey, and from the ca e of my two 
hundred children, that with my brethren end companions I might worship in 
this holy and beautiful house, and with them, and with you ali, and with all 
Epgland, and with all Europe, and with the islands of the sea, rejoice in the 
consummation of this great work. Beautifully and well did ths venerable 
Corporation seek for itself a place in the rejoiciogs of this day, Trustees they 
d¥@, from venerable bands, in that dear mother lind, now gathered to the 
grave; trostees they »re for carrying out their views and purpoves. And 
great and glorious as are the good works which they have done, they have done 
none greater or mere g/orious than in lending the consecration of this house, 
the consecration of that altar and the consecration of these prayers to the 
Atlantic Telegraph 

I said, my friends, that I c»me to you from New Jersey. And I have brought 
something of New Jersey with me. I hold here the oldest of the cables. This 
(exhibiting a piece of wire) is the germ which has grown to what has now 
become se great and glorious. §o far asI know and believe, this is a part of 
the telegraph wire set up at the Speedwell Iron works, in Morristown, New 
Jersey, more than twenty years ago, under the direction of Professor Morse, 
known toall the world, and Mr. Alfred Vail, his associate and fel ow-laborer. 
It was set up for a length of three miles, and it served to transmit intelligent 
signals in the telegraphic language. ‘This has nothing to do, by comparison or 
contrast, with what we celebrate to-day The acorn is not the oak. The germ 
is not the tree The infant is not the man. We rejoice to-day in the full 
stature of the man ; in the tall beauty of the pa'm ; in the shadiog glory of the 
movarch oak. And we ascribe, under God, the practical application of that 
which was felt after, so long—s is the case in every great invention—we ascribe 
is practical application, under God. to oneCyrus. To his energy and devotion, 
aided by noble souls in both hemispheres, it is due, un‘er the blessing of God, 
tbat the chain which binds together the two continen's has been Ja'd success- 
fully. Space is, as it were, annihilated. Time, more than anpmhilated. In a 
seuse there is ‘‘n> more sea.”? As I stand here I feel that I can lay my han1i 
upon the tomb of Chaucer. We can go with holy George Herbert to hear The 
‘“* Angel’s Music,” from the be!ls of Salisbury. We may breathe the air made 
‘ragrant by the dying breath o* Cranmer, ard Latimer and Ridley. Nay, our 
children can unite with Fnglond’s children when they say ‘‘ Our Father.’’ And 
the men and women of the Western world may stand up with the men and 
women of the Eastern world, when they say, ‘‘I belicve in God, the Father 
Alm'ghty, Maker of Heaven and earth.” 

We have all read of that beautify! ceremony which was once annually cele- 
brated, the wedding of the Adriatic, by the Doge «f Venice. The Bucentaur, 
with the fleet of gondolas, has made a radiant picture on the heart of every 
child. It was a splendid pageant. But it bas varished from the world. Ven- 
ice is no longer among the sovereign nations. The glory of the Adriatic has 
departed. But now another wed‘ing follows. The day breaks upon the rugged 
-hores of Newfoundland A little company is landing from a boat. ‘They form 
alive. They bear in their bands, and touch it as a sacred thing, a #mali wire; 
an‘ they proceed, with solemn step and slow, to the place appointed to deposit 
it. With that s me Cyrus at their head they form a procession, in comparison 
with whrch the heroes of ¢n'iquity must look to their laure's. Carefully they 
proceed, charged, as they feel, net only with the destiny of nations, but with 
the interests of the Church of the living Ged, and repose it in its place of 
annexation. A gallant sailor, a captain in our pavy, surrounded by the officers 
ot, what I will call to-day, our sister navy, and by the sailors of both fleets— 
an act inimitable in beauty, and a clear testimony that God was with tuem, of 
a truth—pours out nis heart and theirs in prayer to God, thanking Him for His 
mercies, and asking Him for His bless‘ng Then wi'h cheers that wake the 
virgin echoes of Newfoundland these gallant sailors utter their rejoicings for 
the consummation of that great work which has made two one—which has 
wedded England with America, and brought them, as we trust, for evermore 
together. Together, for the advanzement of civil freedom. Together, for the 
promotion of knowledge and learning. Together, for the happioess of Chris 
tian homes ‘Icgether, for the extension of the Gospel. Together, for the 
edification of the Church. Together, for the salvation of the world. Together, 
'o bring on taat glorious time when angels shall again come down, and the 
whole redeemed world, with all the company of Heaven, shall lift once more 
that glorious hymn, ‘ Glory to God in the bighest ; on earth, peace, good will 
towards men.’’ England and America are wedded by that Atlantic ring; a 
ring of love ; a ring of yeace. Shall I not say he ring of God? Shall I not 
add—and will not every heart respond amen—‘‘ Those whom God hath joined 
together let no man put asunder ?”’ 

Before the benediction was pronounced, the Rev. Dr. Ogilby came 
forward, saying that a telegram had been received by Mayor Tiemann 
from Savannah, which he desired te read, as it was singularly appro- 
priate to the occasion, and to the beautiful address which had just 
been concluded. The telegram was as follows: 

SavannsH, Sept. Ist, 1858. 





To Mayor Tiemann : 

Savanrah joins her sister city in the chorus of joy and gratitude for the 
blessing that joined what nature seemed to have eternally sundered. The 
Anglo-Saxon race has made of the lightning of Heaven the swift messenger of 
peace. Ovr nation has clasped in embrace of friendship her former enemy. 
In all this we see an anerring Providence, guiding nations into the way of peace; 
and the two great brauches of our race ar* instrume.ts in His hand. 

THOMAS N. TURNER, 
Mayor of Savannah. 

The despatch was listened to with much attention. 

The congregation then kneeled, and the Right Rev. the Bishop 
pronounced the benediction: 

The peace of God, which passeth all understarding, keep your hearts avd 
minds in the knowledge and love of God, and of his Son Jesus Christ our Lord: 
And the Blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost, 
be amongst you, and remain with you always. Awen. 


After a moment of solemn stillness, a concluding voluntary was 
played by Dr. Hodges, the musical director of 'I'rinity, and the pro- 
cession of clergy slowly retired in the same order as that in which 
they had entered the church. The procession having retired, the 
congregation rapidly melted away, and the chimes of Irinity again 
rang cut over an empty cathedral. The Te Deum service will long 
be remembered as the most solemn and imposing ecclesiastical dis- 
play that our New York Cathedral hrs ever witnessed. 


DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Clerical Quatntness,— ‘The Telegraphic Cable between Earth avd 
Heaven” is the title of a sermon preached ty Kev. Mr. Grigg, in the Memorial 
Church, New York. on the text from Job, * Canst thou send lightnings that 
they may go, and sey unto thee—here we are.”” The quaint conceits of this 
sermon, the comparison between the spiritual and the electrical, remind us of 
the rel gious books in the tme of the Puritans. One of his figures opens thus : 
* Whe n the sulphuric acid of true repentance corrodes the contam nating zinc 
of inna‘e depravity avd actual sinful: ess, the fervent elec'rical force of prayer 
fol entreaty, &c.’’ Again he says, ‘*Go to the telegraphic office of the atoning 
cross,’’ and ‘* touch the wire of penitential prayer.’ 


A G:oom.—A Jady from the country driving to thi« city, yesterday, was 
secosied by a boy for a ride in her carriage. She told him she lad no room for 
passengers, but he insisted upon a ride, «nd fina ly jumped wpon the rear part 

f the carrisge and rode there ti!l she arrived in the city. She had occa<ion 
to stop at the house of a friend, and eit him upon the carriage. On ber re 
turn the horse and carriage was mi-sing, and at last accounts could not be 
found. It is supposed that the young lad wanted a ride, an appropriated the 
establ'shment to his o«n use We advire our iady triends «¢ epecial 5 always to 
call in the aid of the ne*rest gentleman, or policeman, whenever man or boy is 
perUnacious in his attentions 

A Model M. C.—The editor of the Ouachita (Ark.) Herald is a defeated 
candidate for Congress. H+ takes a philosophcal wew of the case in a 

leader :”’ “* We—that is to say, James A. Jones, editor of the Ouachita 
Herald, «nd late candidate for Congress—are ivgloriously defeated. To use a 
classical! and entirely original expression, ‘we have wet the enemr, and we sre 
theirs.’ We evidently cast our pearl. before swime. We magnanimuusly, and 
at a consivierable sacrifice of our habitual seif respect, offered to serve a peuple 
who had no appreciation of the offermg. We can’t help it. We didn’t make 
the people. and are not wonder contract to supjly them with brains. If they 
were wilfully blind to our merit, the fault is theirs. If they are opposed to 
receiving individually a hundred and sixty acres of land apiece, they have a 
perfect right to reject it—they ought to know whether or not they de-ecve it 








If they don’t want the rights of the South ‘ preserved inviolate,’ why, they may 
pem pickled for all we care. We did our duty, and our conscience is 
8 
Cable Buncombe.—The telegraph cable is becoming a nuisance. It 
appears that it is going to disturb the whole rou'ine of homan circumstance. 
Had it existed a century ago everything would have happened that has not, and 
nothing’ thar has, It seems, therefore, that we,dwe our glorious revolution to 
its not being laid down in 776-and our equally glerious battle of Nev Orleans 
to its Hén-ccmp'etion in 1814 _ We algo, it is equally clear, owe our present 
fine state of corruption to the* want of an electric wire across the Atlantic. 
We give part of the New Orleans Delia's solemn editorial on this point to con- 
vince the sceptical: H 
‘‘ The battle of New Orleans would not have been foight, because the treaty 
had been signed Dut dt’ communicated. Old Hickory, consequently, would 
tiot have been President, because it was the glories ofthat action which raised 
him to that lofty position; the United States Bank might still have been in 
existence; Martin Van Buren, also, might not have been President, because 
Jackson's recommendation and popularity placed him there, and, in a word, 
by the non-election of Jackson that system of party proscription would never 
have been inaugurated, but the gold old doctrine of Jefferson, namely, capa- 
bility, sobriety and honesty would have been the requisites necessary for an 
appointment.’’ 


Malignant Editors. — Some of our smart carping ed'tors are very 
severe upon our gallant Secretary of the Navy for not knowing bow rope was 
made, and for his various profpund remarks during his recen’ examination of 
the Navy Yard. That fine old salt, the Deacon, winked to a fellow-Seaman as 
Toucey put the marines through a course of naval tactics, and promored our 
wide-awake Navy Minister a be thus gave the word of command: ‘Stand at 
ease!’ ‘Right aboutface!’’ ‘Turn your quids!’ ‘Furl your bionac’e !”’ 
“Reef your rudder!” ‘Hitch your breeches!’? When, however, the 
jolly Deacon whispered to his noble chief, ‘‘Swallow your ramrods!” 
the latter said, “Bat won't that disagree with them?” ‘Devil a bit,’ 
said the Deacon; ‘’taint half as ha:d as their beef!’ Mr Toucey was 
also much amused when the Deacon t«ld him the story of the Sabine, which, 
though one of the oldest ves els in the navy, has never been put to sea. She 
was put on the stocks in 1819, was over thirty years in building, and nine 
more in being fitted for sea and now she ia out of date and not worth launch- 
ing. This isa first-class practical joke. No wonder Secretary Toucey shook 
his comfortable sides in the contemplation of it. Then the joke was repeated 
with variation. at the other navy yards, and by the time Mr. Toucev completed 
his tour of observation he must have grown exceeding‘y jolly. The Alabama, 
seventy-four, was on the stocks at Por!smoutn twenty years ago, and ste is 
there still. The New Orleans, unfinished and roofed in, bas been a show at 
Sacketts’ Harbor these forty years. The New York, at Norfolk, is hardly 
nearer completion than she was ia 1837. The Vermont and Virginia have 
been standing on the stocks at Charlestown Navy Yard while a whole genera- 
tion of contemporary ships have been built, used and grown rotien. And 
these bave partly rotted on the stocks, and the old timbers have been replaced. 
And to make the joke more perfect they are now of no earthly use. Their 
model has grown antiquated; they are siow, and, in fact, not seaworthy. 


Widow Machree.—When the beautiful and full b'own Mrs Brougham 
made her bow to the audience at her husband’s benefit last week, we felt 
inclined, | ke Paddy O’Uonnery, to ask for a tight at her eyes for our defunct 
cigar! We give a new verse of ‘* Widow Macuree” sung by Brougham. I: is, 
of course, inspired bv the electric cable: 

Widow Machree, let me whisper to you, 
Och, hone! Wi.ow Machree ! 
And just understand ’tis a whisper for two, 
Och, hone! Widow Machree ! 
If you e’er want to sip 
Just a taste of my lip, 
Put your mouth to the tip 
Of the cable—it’s free— 
And I’ll give you a spark 
That'll light up your dark— 
Och, hone! Widow Machree ! 


A Kentucky Jeremiah —The E'izabethtown Democrat thus wai'eth 
and gnasheth its teeth over the recent triumph of Koow-Nothingism in its 
elections. It seems to us that the sooner the party gets rid of their Jonah the 
better. The pathos of this beautiful lament, which beats Mary Queen of 
Scots and Rachel’s all to chalks, is truly great. It isa, however, part:y bor 
rowed from Moore’s: 


I never had a fond gaz lle 
To glad me with its light blue eye, 
But when it came to know me well 
And love me—it was sure to die. 


“THe ELection.—We sre beat—it’s no use to try any longer—we are chawed 
up and spit out—we feel now about the consistency and shape of a potato run 
overt by a wagon wheel. 

“That Louisville Journal Ike Racley’s whiskey, and Tom Samuels’ money 
have whipped us out. We fought gallantly to win this county. We fougit 
desperately. Speeches from one to three hours in lengt were made in every 
precinct in the county; we worked bard individually; ell our friends that we 
could see were hard at work, every voter in the whole county was visited, and 
yet in spite of all that we are beat. 

“We believe that Almighty God, in his jastice, has cursed this country; we 
don’t believe that we will ever bave good crops bere again: we don’t believe 
our farmers will prosper; we don’t believe that Democratic sentiment will ever 
get footing in this bard old county. It is our usual ill luck weighiog down 
again; we never desired anything ardently without being disappointed. We 
never bad a pet but what it sickened and died; we never hada fight but what 
we got |adly whipped; we never a-ked a young lady to have us but what she 
spit in our face; we never made a bet that we didn’t lose; and we believe that 
the spectre of Sam, with gory locks and a vu'ture-like countenance, is follo v- 
ing us day end night, blas'ing all our undert.kings and keeping the cup of dis- 
appointment continually to our lips.”’ 

It cl: ses a brilliantly lachrymose editorial by saying that, as things are con- 
stituted at pre ent, a Dem»crat has no more chance in Harding county than a 
stump-tailed swill cow in fly time. 


Cromwell's Head.—The Paris correspondent of the New York Ezpress 
has certa'nly been hoaxed; he writes to say that he has seen Cromwell’s head 
in the best possible state of pickle. Here are his very words: 

‘(On the restoration of the Stuarts, he was taken up and hung at Tyburn 
Afterward his head was cut off, a pike driven up through the neck and sku!l, 
and exposed on Westminster Hall. It remained there a long while, until by 
some violence the pike was broken and the head thrown down. It was picked 
up by a soldier and concealed, and afterwards conveyed to some friend, who 
kept it carefully for years. Through a succession o. families, which can easily 
be traced, it has come i :to the possession of the daughter of Hon. ».r. Wilkin- 
son, ex member of Parliament from Buckingham and Bromley. It was at the 


residerce of this gentleman that I saw the head, and his daughter, a lidy of 


fine man ers and great culture, exhibited it to Rev. Mr. Verrill, the pastor of 
the Bromley Dissenting Chapel, and my-elf. 

‘This head of Cr-mvel! is almost entire. The flesh is black and sunken, 
but the fea ures are nearly periect, the bair till remaining, and even the large 
wart over one of t).e eyes—such being a distinctive mark on his tace—is yet 
perfectly visible. The pike, which was thrust through the neck, still remains, 
the upper part, of iron, nearly rus ed off, and the lower, wooJen, portion in 
splinters, showing that it was broken by some act of violence ” 

This is no doubt the same head that was shown the Rey. Mr. Pat Crow as 
Old Noll's head, and drew from him the remark that it was by no means so 
great'a curios'ty, fur he had seea two before, and that they had the original 
itself in the Tipperary Museum. 


Malakoff Herves.—Possib'y the three bravest men in Franee are now in 
New York What the Emperor did without them in Cherbourg we cannot 
understand. On Wedne-day Prince Bureau de Crayon and Count Bosquet, 
accompanied by the renowned Capt de Riviere, wh» ix now engaged in cual- 
lenging the Americ n press, @ la Hyena, psid a visit to Col Grant, of the 
Mexican »rmy, an! mistaking that gentleman’s head for a cul de sac, com 
menced the siege by blockading hi« wiadpipe. A sortie from a policeman re 
sul’ed in the capture of the c: devant stormer.of the Malakoff, ani he was 
carried off to the Tombs of glory. Cup. de Riviere is becomiog quite a New 
York institution. With a judicious manager he would decidedly daw. 


A Severe but Well Merited R+buke.—Jwige Clerke, one of the 
ablest and most respectable of the judiciary, administered a severe rebuke 
to Mr. Reeorder Barnard, who, it wiil be remembered, made a remarkable 
speech again-t Braoch, and ruled out the only evidence that unlucky man had 
to offer in his defence But in a republican land a mayor is a great deal better 
than any other citizen in the eyes of such recorders. Upon Mr Ashmead’s 
motion to release Branch on habeas corpus, the other day, befor Judge Clerke, 
John McKeon having finished his argument in favor of the law taking its 
course, Mr. Ashmead was about to rep!y, when he was stopped by the judge, 
who stated that it seemed to him impossible to sustain the judgment of the 
Court of Sessions, and his impression was that the general t: rm must reverse 
it. Ibe Recorder had in his (Judge Clerke’s) jucgment charged tue jury in 
svch a way as to mislead them, and bad, in eifect determined the iotent of 
the publ cation. This was peculiarly a mitter for the jury, and he couli no 
in con-cieuce refuse to admit the defendant to bail, peading the decision on 
the writ of error, when he believed that it was impossible to sustain t e con 
viction of the delendant on legal principles. He accordingly lbera'ed Branch 
on bail, and took recognizance in two sureties of $2,500 fur his appearance a 
the general term of the Supreme Court. The Recorder here stands charged 
with baving misled the jury! fhe highest fault a judge can commit, more 
especially woen it is on the side of weaith and power against poverty and 
weakness | 

A Blow Snake.—The correspondent of an Eastern paper te'ls of the 
death of a Mr. Abden, in Climton county, Jowa, caused by the breath of a 
**blow enake.’’ Mr. A. being a new setiler, was ent rely ignorant of the 
nature of the blow snake, aud seving one, he got close enough to strike it, 
when the snake suddenly rai-e it-elf up and blew in its pursuer’s face, causing 
Mr. Aborn to inhale the breath of the animal, poisonous enough to cause the 
death of the unfortunate man in a short time. 

Coroner Connery’s Friend.—The Cleveland (Ohio) Plaindealer say « 
that Mrs. Cunningham Burdell has purchased a farm in Carroll county, about 
reventy miles from that city. She boughi the farm from the heirs ot the late 
Dr. Samuel Sears, paying $5,000 down for it, and we understand that she will 
take immediate possession 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
The Asia brings European intelligence to the 28th. The news is not impor- 


tan 4 é q 

The prospectus of the Indian and Ansfralian. Telegraph: Company, with a 
capital of £500,000, has been issued: . The proposal.is to continue the Red Sea 
line from Ceylon to Singapore, and eventually to _forther aeetiens to 
Hong Kong and Australia. Application is to be made to the Government for a 

uarantee. : 3 j : Ks. fe " 

- The mariage of Marshal Pelissier with a relative of the Empress Engenie 
was to take p on the 8th of September.. It was rumored th»t be had ap- 
plied for permission to retire from the London Embassy, but the Empress bad 
requested him to retain that posi for some time after his marriage, as she 
was anxious her relative, his bride, should be introduced to the British sris- 
tocracy under the most favorable auspices, and which his post would enable 
him to accomplish. - 

Lord Palmerston had been received by the Emperor at St. Cloud on the 25th 


ultimo. 
INDIA, 

The steamer Cadiz arrived at Suez, from Bombay, with dates to the 4th ult. 
Nothing of importance has oceurre’ since the last‘ mail. The British troops 
are chiefly engaged in harassing the rebels in Oude, wherever they can find 
them, and in reducing their miud fortifications. 

Many of the chiefs who have not irredeemably compromised themselves in 
the revolt are surrendering to the authorities. Others, who heve been faith. 
ful to the Briti-h flag, are being honored and rewarded. The rebels proved to 
have been deeply implicated are being executed. The Punjaub is tranquil. 


AUSTRALIA, 

Great complaints are made by the colonists at the large influx of Chinese— 
two thousand of these creatures having arrived in’ one day. They were de- 
termined to put a stop to the nuisance. Gold mines yielding the usual aver- 
age, and trade brisk. ca 
The Latest Foreign News, 

The mails per the. Asia have arrived, but theméws is very unimportant. 
Count de Persigny bas made.a speech at the opening oi the Legislature de Loire, 
in which he openly advocates the necessity uf a cordial alliance with England. 
The most remarkable f-ature about this is, that while it is copied in full by 
the Marseil es press not the slightest allusion has been made to it by the 
Parisian journals _ . : 

The Chinese indemnity is raid to be 30,000,000 francs. But there is really 
no direct evidence of a treaty being made at ali—the news having come through 
Russia. : ii 








“GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 
ee eee ENGLAND, 


A Feline Maretzek. —An English paper says that a few mornings ago 
the wife of a tradesman, in.Not at six o’clock, and was ra‘her 


surprised to hear notes of & . She proceeded to the aitting- 
room, but feund no » fe had scarce’y left the room 
ere the p' "and was even loud«r than before. She most 


cau‘iously retraced Per steps, dud peeping through the half-opened door, to 


her great aston‘sbt bebe] the cat (aprarently much pleased) gracefully 
striking the votes e pland, with his bind legs resting on a chair in front of 
the instrument." Whi Bargum or Greenwood ? 

Soyer, the Aut@:-Cook.=Alexis Soyer, cook, Christian and genius 
has mJ : yas testimonies: from the Eng'ish press how much they re- 
membe gervices.to the Britich pation, more especially to their 
army in thea A subscription has been riised to erect a.m nument to 


. “He af died quite wealthy, but his wife having died iast year, 
ard pr Fe chiléfen, his property is le‘t by will to some English friends an 
French relatives, He’ wad a bit'er enemy of Louis Napoleon, whom he once 
accused to his face of having cheated him out of some money. Soyer, for a 
Frenchman, was a Wonderfully honest, sincere and useful man. 


Another Scamp.—Our forefathers always had a wholesome borror of men 
of genius, a8 all thone ca | them<elves who lo« their existence away iv writing 
‘« Paradise Losts,’’ ‘‘ Hamlets,’’ ‘‘ We won't go home till morning,’’ and other 
‘‘ Night Thoaghts,’’ saying nothing of fellows who waste good paint worthy of 
Tiemann’s..own manufactory, in daubing ‘ Transfigurations,”’ ‘‘ Cartoons,” 
and Charley Elliott’s portiaits. We will say not*ing of idle organ-grinders, 
like Mozart, Har del, Meyerbeer, Bellini ani Beethoven, because we now and 
then ca’ch ourselves whistling the Hallelujah chorus and other nigger melodies ; 
but "he pa anh nee of the last ten years has brought u: over to ur old gran‘- 
father’s opinion of men of genius, that the less any decent person bas to say,to 
them the better. Above all, no woman ought to look at one even through 
emoked glass, for every man of genius il! uses his wife. We need only giance 
at Shakespeare, Milton, Byron. Thackeray (who does it without the excuse of 
genius), Dickens, Bulwer, Lewes, Savage Landor, &:. We have been ie: into 
this tain of,thought by reading that Walter Sayage Landor, the abu-ed of 
Byron, the friend of Coleridge, Southey, Rogers, Wordsworth, and one of the 
oldest loafers on. Parnassus, and who has been hanging around the corner 
groggery of the muses from Hannah More’s day even to that of Elizabeth Bar- 
rett Browning-—even this old scamp has been getting into fresh m-chief in nis 
eighty-fourth year, and compelled t» fly his native land to spend the balance 
of his miserable exi-tence in Italy, the land of filth and beauty. 

The facts are briefly there. The old port bad taken offence at Mrs. Yescombe, 
the wife of a elergyman, tor refusing to allow a young lady of her acquaintance 
to live ip Mr. Landor’s house, for rea-ons which every prudent woman cn 
understand. For this Landor pursued Mrs. Yese»mbe, who had been for years 
his most attached and intimate friend, with a libelous ma'ice which has most 
Pee driven him from society. An action for libel was brought. No defence 
could be effered except his gieat years and his great genius. The English 
juege and jury s:id these made the offence worse, and the result was a verdict 
of one thousand pounds sterling and costs. These will break up the old vil- 
lain’s home, avd teach him a whol-some lesson for the rest of his life. We 
notice in the trial that John Forster, ot the London Ezaminer, was mentioned 
frequently. He is the sam» man who busied himself in making trouble between 
Mr. and ‘Mrs, Charles Dickens. He is the embodiment of the bully and the 
parasite so félicttously drawn by Ben Jonson. Browning cal'ed him the stormy 
petrel Of literature, for he was ever present at any row, whether domestie or 
otherwise, in which any literary man was found. 


Taking Time by the Forelock.—Two huge sctew tes, called 1,¢ 
Mersey and the Orlando, have just been qu'etly launched at Chatham. TheY 
are formed on the models of the Merrimac and the Niagara, and are built 
exprersly to meet these large American war ships. = 


Balaklava and Knightsbridge—Glory and. Soapsuds.—That 
unhappy 8 ecimen of a daredevil dragoon, Lord Cardigan, whose worl1-famous 
charge in the Crimea would have immortalized any other man in the world 
except the reprobate who made. it, was brought up in the custody of two 
policemen, a short time since, to answer a charge of assault preferred by a 
very pretty girl called Rachel Rowe. Considerable merriment was excited by 
the appearance of the noble lord, who was soused from head to foot in soap- 
suds. It appears that ‘this gay and gallant lordship” was walking in his 
regimentals, early in the morning (net eight o'clock) to inspect his regiment, 
when he saw the fair Rachel washing the steps of a “ palatial mansion,’’ as 
penny-a liners call every house with a door-beli Attracted by a pretty ankle, 
the hero of Balaklava with bis arm encircled her waist, and was abou! spiking 
the battery of her lips with a kiss, when a Niagara of soapsus almost washed 
the taste of those rosy twins from his moustache. Rising like Aurora from 
the ocean, the balf-drowned hero brheli Rachel’s lover, the footman, in the 
act of putting down the empty and offending pail, and rushing on, like a 
seornd Achilles, to givé him a tas‘e of his heel. A struggle ensued—the lady 
screamed—and two policemen came up. Lord Cardigan was given into charge 

‘T an assault on the fair step.cleaner, and they were all walked off before ¥r 
Yardley, the magistrate, Lord Cardigan plumply confessed to stealing a kiss. 

That 5 @n assault,’ said the magistrate, ‘‘and i five you two pounds, or six 
weeks imprisonment.’’. The.amorons hero paid the money. The magistrate 
—- ‘© receive his counter charge on the footman for the soapsudding, but 
ee his lordship on, tbe enormity of kissing servant girls at eight o’clock 
i the morning. His, lordyhip had therefore to wen! his steps to Cardigan 

Ouse, to get into a “new suit before he could review his regiment. We ques- 
tion if a more gtdting eon ‘ver existed than these two acts in this one 
br s life! One, riding, fikw's true hero and an undaunted soldier, through 
a —_ of artillery, right to the jaws o! death, in the grim mouth of bell, 
- then rising liké # scullion balf choked in dishwater. One charge covered 

im with glory, the other with soapsuda. 


oe And Loekit.—Lamb once said, upon being accused of utter- 
Jon a eeng ‘that truth was 'oo precious to be used upon every oecssion. 
- ging 'rom the ¢ borate pains taken by the French and English Ministers to 
mp imeat their respective sovereigns, we should Suspect they address eacn 

other Lamb fashien., A Lon ion paper says: 
Ps The Duke of Malekoff returned to Londou on Saturday evening, and next 
ae Sate & splendid bavquet at Albert Gate, in celebration of the fete-day of 
envenel at en Covers were laid for twenty eight pers: ns, amongst whom were 
Lord che the ambesxsadors, the Duke of Wellington, the Earl of Derby, the 
sae py se e."! Tne Post says: “ After dinver the ambassador pro. 
_ an : ralthof her Majesty the Queen,’ in terms as far beyond the ordi- 
the En, — 7 of diplomatic phrases.as the recent reception of her Majesty by 
be pee apoleon exceeded the conventional politeness of one sovereign 
in thede _" Lord Derby replied in French. He declared his firm conviction 
poet ration and firmoess of the alliance between France and England, and 
thing b wee 5 should not be the fault of himself or his Government if any- 
ship pene Apr hecenron, occur to disturb the existing harmony. His lord- 
wate ; his thanks to the ambassador for the manner in whic : the Queen’s 
1 had been proposed, and concluded by giving as a toast that of ‘ The 


‘wperor Napoleon Lil.’ ’? 
a IRELAND. 

wi. inful Rumor.—It is nee rly 9 matter of cer‘ainty that Dr. McCahill, 
bar : attacks in the Dublin Notion upon the English Government, the weekly 
dake atten of so meny rabid iri-hmen, is deranged A privare inquiry into the 
he is mind is shortly to be held. We undersand the british Ministry 
sdeneed be nn Oe eee for some time, and have therefore’ not 
; etters, which have 0 prono d ous. 

indisguised approval of the sepoy win. WW: Gate. crete 





Erin-go-Bragh.—The wand of an enchanter seems to have been at work — 


in Ireland, for its improvement partakes almost of a supernatural character. 
Everywhere we hear of more work and less pauperism, while her capitalists 
have awakened to the fact that its next door neghbor to New York makes it 
the most natural spot to start from when coming to the Western World, or 
when going to Earope, Its line of steam packe’s will yet rival the Collins’ and 
Canarder’s. A whole day is saved by the Galway route. 


. FRANCE. 

A Grand Scena.—Ga'ionani gives the following unrehearsed stage effect 
between an actress and a robber. Time, midnight; scene, a sood. It only 
wants our Irish friend, Collins, to rush in, and after singing Widow Machree, 
with some (as he ca'ls them) extra original verses, to play t! at native musical 
instrument, the shilalegh, on his skull, and the curtain falls upon “ first jim 
of the ocean :”” : 

‘Madame Guyon, the actress, met with a singular adventure a few evenings 
ago. She had paid a visit to M. Legouvé, the academician, who p « 
country house at Seineport, and haying missed the omnibus which runs be- 
tween that place and the Cesson railway station, decided on crossing the forest 
on foot. Before Mad Guyon pr ded far, she was suddenly seized by the 
neck and forced to the ground by a man dressed in a blouse, who commenced 
searching her pockets for money.. The actress, who possesses remarkable 
energy and physical strength, assailed the man vigorously with the handle of 
her parasol, which. however, was soon broken She then collected all her 
strength, and u‘tered with her powerful voice soe of the pie cing cries which 
have often startled the aud‘ence at the Paris theatres. The man. getting 
alarmed and almost terrified, sprang to his feet, and Madame Gryon immedi- 
ately rose and tonk to flight, pursued for some distance by her assailant. who, 
however, relinquished the chase on arriving on the high road. Madame Guyon 
then reac ’.ed the station in safety, but completely exhausted by fatigue and 


excitement.’’ 
SANDWICH ISLANDS. 

The following remarkable passage occurs in the speech with which King 
Kame-kame-ham-ameme opened his Parliamert Jately : 

“Tt a'so becomes a matter of natioral self-preservation that onr people, the 
Hawaiian born, should, as soon as poss'ble, be able to stand up om equal terms 
with the foreign born in the school the college the fornm and the mart. While 
the language of the foreigner enables him to drink full draughts from the foun- 
tains of knowledge and wisdom, our own language is, as yet, entirely inade- 
quate to slake our thirst; and hence, in the daily practical con‘est of life, we 
are continually laboring unéer a dissdvantage, that bars us from devel yping 
the intellectual resources which God has given us in common with others; a 
disadvantage as humili ting to ourselves as it is unfavorable to a fair solution 
of the great question before us. To educa e ourselves, the language must first 
be edncated, and for that, as I said above, we have no time. 

“The acquisition of a language, then, which will remove this bar, which 
will enable our people to stand on equal terms with others, is a subject of the 
higbest importance. To obtain this—‘o facilitate and speed its acquisition, I 
would suggest that the Government schools be kept in the English language, 
and that the change from the present poy be adopted gradually, but as 
apecdily as the means at the command of the Board of Ejiucation will permit. 
If the principle be establishe’, the means will not long fail to be forthcoming. 
The people will then be so much richer by the possession of another language, 
capable to place them fully en rapport with their new duties, which their new 
coadition and growing civilization require.’’ 














THE DESTRUCTION OF THE QUARANTINE 
BUILDINGS, STATEN ISLAND. 

Ovr last issue contained a magnificent view of the Quarantine 
grounds, at Tompkinsville, Staten Island, before the destruction 
of the buildings by an ‘ncendiary mob, and we now present illus- 
trations of the same spot when the work of destruction had been 
completed. Briefly to recapitulate the leading particulars of the 
case, the intense hostility manifested by the residents on S*aten 
Island to the existence of the Quarantine station in their vicinity 
has been well known for many years. The Quarantine has been 
established near the site of the present village of Tompkinsville 
for forty yeurs, and at the time of the first location there the island 
was very thinly populated. In process of time, however, it be- 
came an extremely fashionable place for summer resort, and ' has 
been for a number of years quite thickly settled. A large popu- 
lation clustered in the immediate neighborhood of the Quarantine, 
and demands were soon loudly made for the removal of the 
establishment. It was argued, however, that the alleged nui- 
sance had not been placed in the neighborhood of the complain- 
ants, but that they themselves had sought it out, and as the city 
of New York could obtain no other epot adapted to Quaran'ine 
purposes besides Sandy Hceok, which the State of New Jersey 
refused to cede rave on extravagant terms, and Coney Is’and, 
which was itself inhabited, the Quarantine remained immovable. 
Yielding at length; however, to popular outcry, the State authori- 
ties pure'iaséd territory at Seguine’s Point, on another side of 
Staten Island, whither the station was removed in 1856, but in 
July, 1857, a mob attacked the buildings and burnt them to the 
ground. No pe my followed this outrage, and the Quaran- 
tine was quietly moved back to its oli quarters. For months, 
however, the residents of Tompkinsville, without disguise, have 
been boasting of their intention to deetroy the obnoxious buildings, 
and on the evening of September Ist, when all New York was 
engaged in the saturnalia of the telegraph jubilee, a mob of several 
hundred individuals, armed with hatches, torches, &c., presented 
themse.ves at the gate. The physician, Dr, Bissell, assembled a 
few stevedores and resisted their entrance, but he was speedily 
overpowered and badly beaten, and one of his men received a 
gun-shot wound which subsequently caused his death. The 
Health officer, Dr. Thompson, had prudently withdrawn from the 
scene of danger. Having gained admission into the enclosure, 
the mob commenced the work of destruction. A range of shan- 
ties, in which patients suffering with smallpox were lying, was 
the first object on which they directed their furious attack. The 
shanties were set on fire, and the miserable sufferers within would 
have perished in the flames had not one or two, more charitable 
than the rest, roughly dragged them from their beds and thrown 
them at random upon the grass of the enclosure, At the same 
time wich the smallpox shanties the yellow fever hospital was 
destroyed, and the sufferers it contained underwent a similar 
treatment. The houses of the phys‘cians and health officers were 
burnt to the ground, and all possible damage committed, even to 
the igniting of a mass of coal weighing six hundred tons, which 
was piled in the yard. Only one building, the female hospi.al, 
escaped destruc'ion, as it was built of brick. 

The fire-bells rang out during this fearful scene, and the en- 
gines were brought to the spot, while their crews assisted in the 
task of demolition, or shouted derisively around their engines. 
The mob was led on by Ray Tompkins, chief engineer of the fire 
department. 

‘When sated with their furious onslaught, the mob gradually 
dispersed from the smoking ruins, carrying, doubtless, latent 
seeds of yellow fever into their homes. Next morning a detach- 
ment of marines, under Capt. Rich, arrived to protect one or two 
small buildings, the property of the Federa! Government, and 
Capt. Rich took pains to announce, while standing in a bar-room, 
that he should not interfere for the defence of Stace or municipal 
property. This hint was taken, and at night the attack was 
renewed, when the female hospital was destroyed without hin- 
drance. Next morning, when all was over, a squad of Metropoli- 
tan police, in all the glory of shields and clubs, arrived and took 
possession of the grounds. They were plentifully supplied with 
delicacies and liquors of every description, and the uufortunate 
sick were cared ior by spreading a canvas awning over the spots 
where they lay. Several died on Thursday and Friday. 

On Friday, Ray Tompkins, the ringleader of the incendiary 
mob, was arrested, but it is highly improbable that he wiil meet 
with any punishment. His conviction could not be obtained 
from a Richmond county jury. 

The police and marines remained at Quarantine through the 
following week, being occasionally relieved, aud no further at- 
tack has been made upon the station, though one is hourly 
threatened. On Tuesday, the 7th inst., Gov. King issued a pro- 
clamation, denouncing in the strongest language the action of 
the people of Staten Island, and at the same time placing the 
Islaud under military law. It is resolved that the Quarantine 
shall be rebuilt, under a strong guard, upon the same spot, and 





the Fighth Regiment N. Y. S. M. is to garrison the locality fo 
a week, after which it will be replaced by the Seventh, and this 
by some other corps. The Eighth Regiment went down to 
Staten Isiand on Saturday, the 11th inst. 








CHESS. 


All communications intended for the Chess Department should be addressed to 
T Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N.Y. P. O. 


Cuess my Enctanp.—Mr. Morphy bas won hie match with Mr. Lowenthal, the 
score standing as follows: Morphy, nine ; Lowenthal, three ; Drawn, three. 
On. Tuesday, the 14th ult., the great annual congress of this association 
commenced proceedings in the library of the Queen’s College, Birmingham. 
In addition to many local Chess players, Mr. Howard Staunton, Mi. St. Amant, 
Herr Léwentbal and other celebrities were present. Mr. Morphy, the Ameri- 
ean player, however, did not make his appearance, although expected, and 
some disappointment was consequently experienced. The meeting was 
altogether of a formal and preliminary character, and was called chiefly to 
make the necessary arrangements for the three-day teurnament to follow. 
Mr. Thomas Avery, President of the Birmingham Club, took the chair in the 
abserce of Lord Lrttleton. Resolutions appointing Lord Lyttleton President 
for the ensning year, and Lord Cremorne and Sir John Blunden. Vice Presi- 
dents, were passel. On Wednesday the result of the first eeries of eames 
was declared, The winners were Stannton, Lowenthal. St. Amant, Falkbeer, 
Salmon and Owen, who had each won their games. Bird was compelled to 
leave, and 9% Brien was a winner. The players were matched as follows : 
For the second series of games, Staunton and Léven'hal, St. Amart and 
Fatkbeer, Salmon and Owen Brien and Smith. The last player resigned to 
Brien, and during the day St. Amant, Falkhee- and Owen each won one game. 
A matrh between the Worcester and Birmingham clubs terminated in favor 
of the latter, On Thursday the games in the grext tonrnament were pro- 
cee*ed with. Allthe games in the second round were decided, with the 
exception of that between Staunton and Lowenthal The first game in this 
match lasted two days. an' was not yet finished. The odds were, however, 
strongly in favor of Lowenthal. who had gained » decided advantage. The 
other winners were Owen, who hext Salmon ; Falkbeer, who beat St. Amant; 
and Brien, ‘o whom Smith resigned. The ballot was teken for the third 
round, and the players are thus paired: Brien and Falkbeer, and Owen 
with Staunton or Léwenthal Brien won ene game from Falkbeer. On 
Thursday afternoon Mr Morphy, the great American player. arrived from 
London, and it waa arranged that be should on Friday play bl'ndfo'd eight 
different games with eight of the best players present. This challenge ex- 
cited great attention, and was looked forward to with much interest. The 
Critic says: ‘It appears that an effort is being made to raise the funds 
necessary for backing our English champion against this American lad—for 
a lad he is, and he looks much more juven‘te than heis. The m+tch with 
Herr Lowenthal offers, however, very little encouragement to Mr. Staunton’s 
friends, and it is very confidently predicted that Mr. Morvhy will have to 
return to America without vanquishing the king of English Chess p'ayers. 
Having evjoyed an opportunity of overlooking Mr. Morphy’s vlay, we may 
say that. in our op‘nion, he is certainly the most astonishing player we have 
ever beheld. He plays with great courage, and wakes what appear to he the 
most alarming sacrifices; yet ro profound and well-grounded are his calcula- 
fiona, that he is never more dangerous than when he appears to run the 
greatest risk; and, as we hear a veteran Chess-player remark, ‘ it is impos- 
sible to foresee half his moves.”’ 

To Corresponprnts —E A. B., Charleston, S.C. Problem No. 4 is destroyed by 
the Black Pawn, which not only prevents the Kt from going to K 4, but 
leaves the B free to remain where he is. Kt to Kt’s 4 for “anything” will 
prove fatal. No, 2, No. 8 and No 4 (dedicated, &c.), are all pretty good — 
0.E.M,N Y. The suicide is correct. Try your hand at a legitimate 
preblem. We scarcely ever make use of suicides, though we may insert this 
one in type.—J. L. C., Evansville, Ind. Allowing the moves as proposed in 
the «olution to vonur problem, ‘he White R motes on the third move. Try 
again. We will send you some diagrems. Use red penci! or ink for White 
and black for Black.—0. F R., Peon Yan, N. Y. Problemcorrect. Itadnits 
of a varistion after the fir:+ move no’ given in your solution —P. A. A.. Jr, 
Charlest@, 8. C. In problem try Q to R eq ch; Q to R2; we ‘hink White 
mates next move. The correction sent us does not prevent the ahove second 
solution. No 2 is under constderation.—J. W., Jr , Syracuse. You are cor- 
rect aa to the position sent.—A. J. .. Kewanee, Til. akg bel'eve “‘ the poor 
little thing” ie convalescent.)—J N. H.. Circleville Ohio. The subser'ption 
price of ‘ Leslie’? in German is two doliars and fifty cents per annum; the 
Chess Monthly is three dollars, hoth in advance, If yon want them they may 
be ordered through us, box 2495 N. Y. Post Office.—-K K.. N. Y. The best 
poeket Chess board is the one just published by Appleton & Co. They may 
be had, free of postage, by remitting sixty-eight cents to us in postage 
stamps. The board and comple’e set of men weigh less than three ounces. — 
H. L, Jersey City. A Chess club ia about being fo-med at your place For 
further particulars inquire at the Courier and Advertiser «ffice, 159 Greene 
street.—C. P.. Owings Milla, Md. The fifth move for White in your short cut 
through Mr. Cook’s problem is R tks Q Kt P (ch), whereupon Black inter- 
poses Queen checking, defeating the intended mate. ‘ Floore’’’ again. The 
shortest way home is seven moves around —W. W. M. The analysis is to 
hand. It will appear, undoubtedly, in No. 147. 

Commontcations Recrivep —P. A. A. and E. A. B., Charleston. S. ©. (Problem 
are all under examination); A. J. H , Kewanee, Ill ; T. M. B., St. Tanis, Mo. 
(No one solved the eight-move position. Even ‘‘Columbus”’’ failed to dis- 
cover it.) 

Sorvtions oF Prosiems Receiven—F L., Collineville, Ct (Incorrect); J K. D., 
Charlestown, Mass. (Correct); Columbus, N. Y. (The discovery of ‘‘ Colum- 
bus”? must be a cloud. Land is not so near); K., (R to K 5, not Q 5); D. F. 
S., Westerly, R. I. 





PROBLEM CLIV.—By P. H. P., Syracuse, N. Y.—White to play 
and mate in four moves. 


























BLACK 
Y be Y WWI? WY, 
WY YA--9 Wy WY 
wt Wy Vy y l=, ‘. Wild, seen YY WA 
U, Z YVY4A 
OZ, y ; Wy 
P ’ er, ae WY) 
YY f th, Y 
| Wis Vs 
UL wut lili yz ppg, A 
GY), Ue GY 4 
Uy Uy, YW 
Yi 4 
Ve GY appesnes 7 Wd 
UYYy; Y, 
YW) ‘ 
WY, Z 
” UMsdadd — 
Gs YW, 
y 


















y YY Q g Yi 

4 R Y Yj 

4 tig Y 

Y Y/ Y 
egy wu 
ey g Yj VZZ 
'Yjj4 iy Z Up 
Yep Wy Yj 
tiie Wid Y)} 

BLACK 


One of the ten games played blindfold by Mr. Lovis Pautsey, at St. Louis. 


WHE. BLACK. WHITE BLACK 
Mr. P. Mr. K—. Mr P. Mr. K—. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 10 P tks P K Kt tks P 
2KttoK B3 KtwQBb3 1l Kttke KBP K tks Kt 
3K BtoQB4 KBwQB4 12 QtoK B3(ch) Qt K B3 
4PteQkKkt4 B tks Kt p 13 Btks Kt(ch) K to bis sq 
56 PtoyB3 BtoR4 14 KRtoK *q (ch) KetoK 2 
6 Castles Bte Q Kt3 15 Q to K R5 (ch)aK to Q «q (b 
7PtoQ4 P tke P 16 QBtoKKtS5 PgoK Kt3 
8 P the P K KttoK 2 17 QtoK R4 
9 Kc to Kt5 PtoQ4 And Black resigned. 
(a) The best move, as an examination will satisfy the reader. 
(b) P to K Kt 3 looks preferable; but Black stili would have lost by that 
move, as the following will show : 
P to K Kt3 
16 BtoK Kt 5 Q tks B P (ch) 
17 K tks Q B tks Q P (ch) 
18 K to Kt 3 P tks Q 
19 R tks Kt (ch) K to B sq 
20 Kt to Q B 3, and wins 
SovvTion To Proniem CLII., by S. Lory —R tks Kt (ch); K tks R; Qtke P (ch); 


K moves; Kt to B6 mate. “Or, Bblack—2 Kt P tks FP; Q to Q7; K or P moves; 
Qto Q3ork3 mate. Or, Biach—2 K P tks R; Qto K R7; K or P moves 
Q to Q 3 or R 3 mate. 


Souvrion To Prostru CLII'., by J. D., of Portland, Me.—R to K 5 (ch); Kt tks 
R; P to Q5 (ch); B tks P; Kt to Q4 (ch); Q the Kt; bto K BS Mate. 
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GRAND FINALE TO HADFIELD’S DISPLAY OF FIREWORKS, EXHILITED IN FKONT OF THE CILY HALL, NEW YORK, ON OCCASION OF THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CELEBRATION, SkI’TEMBEK 


o Our engraving represents the “bee’’ in full activity, with new , Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1858, by Fran« Lesum,{o 
; THE APPLE-BEE. visitors all pom Fy from outside: but our panes a ghee ima- Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 
™ , , 2; s 
Nor one of our New England readers but will take pleasure in | pine for themselves the subsequent hilarity, when the supply of GOLD AND GLITTER: 
Oct re agit J yy ye ty ott cool gg - | apples is exhausted, the tables, chairs avd stools cleared away, ¥ 
ctober, when the crop is gathered in, and the apples need . ’ . : . : 
slicing up before being dried for winter use, a * bee” is called. | - tars eae — en a of 
All the lads and lasses of the neighborhood assemble in the , 
host's capacious kitchen, and each with a pail of apples placed 
within reach, sets vigorously to work to pare and core and 
slice. And the uproarious jollity that prevails in these New 
England gatherings—the jokes that circulate around the busy 
group, so that a constant smile, if not broad Jaughter, flickers on 
every countenanee, like the warm rays of the crackling fire fine was not forthcoming. To gaol he went, ani very properly Three days 
h i! / f >. afterwards a brutal Irishman was brovght up charged with beating his donkey, | _ 
upon the wall! And then the sly pressure o _taper waists, | we mean his wife. He was fined thirty shillings, or a month’s imprisonment, | For a moment or two not a word was spoken; they only moved 
and stolen kisses which yrow sweeter by repetition, and the | since he would not raise the money. As he was about being taken off his wife | onwards in death-like silence. As they emerged farther and farther 
pleasant interruption which some mischievous maiden causes by begged so hard for her brutal tyrant that the magistrate let him off. This 
her pranks! Bat we are unable to make allusion to even a 


» ¢ " > » Ia ‘es etre e i 
women ven ovideatiy more of a acs then ber fallow donkey who wae beat-a from the loathsome dungeon, Pelton’s strength seemed to increase 
. = " by Tom Hill. Possibly, however, had his donkey possessed the gift «f speech 
tithe of the incidents of such an occasion. 


apace until he stood and walked unaided. 
she might have proved as soft-hearted. They reached the bar-room, having carefully closed all the doors 
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THE ADVENTURES OF A’ BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 


—S——— FOUNDED ON FACT. 

Donkeys and Wives.—The English are a queer set of people. We] Written Expressly for Frank Lesite’s lilustrated Newspaper 
don’t wonder at their not agreeing with the Chinese and the French. Ina 

recent paper one Thomas Hill, a costermonger, was brought up at the instanc? 


BY ORLANDO LANG. 
ot the ~ociety for the Suppression of Cruelty to Animals, charged wth beating 
his donkey. He was fined for'y shillings, or six weeks imprisonment, as the 


CHAPTER XXXIX.—A NIGHT OF HORROR. 
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¢hind them, and then they paused an instant to determine precisely 
upon what step was next to be taken. 

“Let us go at once to Mr. Marston; he will watch night and day 
for our coming,” Edith said. 

“ Yes, yes, but first we must send the cops about their business. 
We won't want none of their help,” Meg answered. 

“If the cops are about put ‘em on Red Jake’s track,” Pelton 
cried. “I can't wait until daylight even for my revenge ; he buried 
me alive, did he, the traitor! he shall hang for it, though I hang be- 
side him.” 

“ All in good time, all in good time,’ Meg replied, “‘ but we must 
take it coolly ; too much fire and the pot will boil over, my ben cull. 
Trust to me, trust to me.” 

“ List, I hear footsteps,” Edith cried, starting. 

“It is too true,” Pelton said, “ we are lost.” 

“Not yet, don’t be a fool,” Meg interrupted, “ it’s only some pal 
lookin’ for lush.” 

The words had hardly escaped her lips, however, before the door 
leading to the hall was dashed open and Red Jake and his compa- 
nions stood on the threshold. 

It was a moment of frightful interest, and for an instant a fearfal 
silence reigned. It was rudely broken by the murderer. 

“So so,” he cried, “ this is your gait, is it, my prigs ; you’d peach 
on Red Jake, would you. Look ye, one and all, before old yaller 
face lights up darkness this knife will have made light shine through 
all your hearts,” and he brandished a naked blade in their pale 
faces. “ As for you, Dick Pelton, so sure as my name’s Red Jake 
the rats shall feed upon you—do you hear?” 

“ And on you too, liar and traitor!” Dick cried, and seizing the 
pistol from Edith’s hand he levelled it and fired. His hand, usually 
as certain as fate, failed him though; long imprisonment and hunger 
had unstrung his nerves, and Jake laughed in his face as the dense 
white smoke cleared away. 

Taking advantage of the confusion, though, Edith had managed, 
shielded by the smoke, to slip through those who stood at the door, 
and before she was missed had reached the door that led into the 
strect,and the first intimation they had of her absence was the 
click of the spring that’secured the portal. With a fierce oath, 
Jake sprang along the passage in pursuit. 

“ Devil’s brat,” he cried, “ you are the first victim—die !” 

He had reached the end of the hall and struck out with all his 
force, but the darkness was so thick thatit was only a random 
blow, and just as his weapon fell the door yielded to the spring and 
swung open, meeting the ruffian’s knife, which was driven by the 
double force far into the wood. 

Like lightning Edith sprang over the threshold and down the 
steps, and clapping her hands three times, breathlessly awaited the 
result, while Jake, with frightful imprecations, endeavored to wrench 
his weapon from its unexpected sheath. 

Scarce had the echo of her signal died away when it was an- 
swered ; springing as it seemed from the very ground, some fifteen 
or twenty policemen surrounded her, and in a second after rushed 
pell mell into the crib. 

For a few moments a scene of indescribable tumult followed. 
Oaths and yells made the night hideous, mingled with the report of 
pistols and the clashing of kuives. 

But if the contest was fierce, it was of short duration; in less 
than ten minutes every burglar was captured, and for the first time 
Mother Meg’s crib was in possession of the officers of the law. 

When quiet was in some degree restored, and the lights, all of 
which had been dashed out during the conflict, were re-illumined, 
Edith felt a hand take hers and press it, and looking up she beheld 
Gerald, 

“T could not obey you,” he said ina whisper. ‘I should have 
gone mad to have remained away a moment longer.” 

“ Heaven bless you,” she murmured in reply, and then in the same 
low voice confinued, 

“Remember, though, you must not seem to know me; for your 
own sake as well as fur my sake, never let it be known that your 
plighted bride assumed this disguise and was found in such a 
scene.” 

“The end hallows the means.” 

“To you and to me, but not to the world, and however much we 
may affect to despise the world, we must live in it and with it. 
There, we must not speak further now—a few hours and all will be 
well.” 

“If I may not speak, I can at least watch you,” he said, and he 
moved a few paces off. 

Meantime the officers were busily preparing to remove their 
prisoners, though as yet they little knew how important a capture 
they had effected. 

They were not left long inthe dark, however, for Dick Pelton, so 
soon as order was completely restored, confronting Red Jake, said 
in a loud voice, 

“Before | leave this place I have an accusation to make.” 

“No peaching now,” the captain of the force interrupted, motion- 
ing the men to bring the prisoners away. But Gerald approached 
him, and whispering a word or two in his ear, he waved his hand to 
Pelton to proceed. 

“There stands the murderer of Sim Thornton,” 
pointing with quivering finger at Red Jake. 
blow.” 

Over Red Jake’s countenance a deadly palor passed, but he glared 
upon his accuser as though he would strike him dumb witn a 
glance. 

“You needn't scowl in that ferocious way, my fine feller,” Pelton 
continued. “ Your time's up, your day’s over, the hemp’s full grown 
that you’re to swing with. You thought you had done with me, did 
you? Ah, ha! who’s got the best of the game now ?” 

“T have,” Jake said, “ for if I die I'll die game, and set an example 
for my pal to follow ; but as for you— Just then the murderer's 
glance rested upon a pistol lying on a bench near by, and his 
quick eye saw that it was capped, and consequently had not been 
used during the fight. He stopped, leaving his sentence incomplete, 
and dropped suddenly between the officers that held him, as though 
his knees had given away beneath him. 

“What ails the feller?” one of his captors said. 

“T faint, | die,” Jake murmured. “ Here, here,some wound here,” 
and disengaging one hand he pressed it convulsively to his side 
Just as he had calculated, they raised him up and carried him to the 
nearest seat. He fell upon the bench so that his body covered the 
pistol, which had been unseen save by him. 

“Water,” he groaned, in apparent agony ; “ in the devil’s name a 
drop of water!” 

One of those having him in charge sprang forward to procure 
what he so earnestly demanded, but the instant he did so Jake seized 
the pistol, sprang up like a famished tiger, and levelling it as Pel- 
ton’s heart, fired. 

Pelton, whose eye had been fixed on Jake, saw his danger, and 
almost as the report echoed through the room; threw himself for- 
ward on his face. 

The weapon had done bloody work, though ; true, it had missed 
him at whose life it had been aimed, but the discharge was followed 
by a wild, piercing shriek—a shriek that curdled the blood and made 
the rafters overhead reverberate, and a figure more fearful and 
wierd-like than any ever depicted by Fuseli reeled across the apart- 
ment, the lower part of the face nearly shot away, and what was feft 
blackened by gore and powder. 

It was Meg ; she had been seated imniediately behind Pelton, and 
received the full charge from Jake's pistol in her face. 


Pelton cried, 
“1 saw him strike the 


What an awful sight she presented as, howling with agony, she fell 
prostrate before the horrified group. 

“IT have missed one traitor, but sent another to hell,’ Jake said, 
coolly, as he was once more seized, and this time firmly bound by 
the officers ; “ I wish the bullet had gone through his heart as well 





as her head.” And with this savage comment upon the deed of 
blood he had committed, he clenched his teeth, and looked stoically 
down upon the death-struggles of his victim. 

Edith and Gerald were in an instant at Meg’s side, and despite the 
horror of the scene, that young girl nobly strove to bind up the 
gaping wounds and staunch the flowing blood, but all her efforts 
were futile. Death looked out from the glazing eye and sounded 
horribly on the rattle in the throat. 

Meg never spoke again, but when the last mortal agony was upon 
her she burst from those that held her, and, struggling to her feet, 
confronted her assassin. 

It was evident that she was striving to speak, but her lower jaw 
was all shattered and her tongue useless, so no word was heard. 
But she shook her clenched fists fiercely in his face, then a fearful 
spasm shot through her entire frame, making every nerve and sinew 
vibrate, her limbs stiffened, and she fell forward, covering her 
murderer from head to foot with her warm blood. 

White as death, utterly terror-stricken, all his bravado gone, the 
wretch shrunk back from the ghastly corpse, but his eyes, as though 
glued to the spot, were fixed upon it. 

“Take me away, take me away!” he muttered, “ that sight blinds 
me.” 

“Double murderer! I wish you had two necks to break!” Pelton 
hissed in his ear as the officers led him away. “I am revenged 
for all.” 





CHAPTER XL.—THE TRIAL. 


I NEED not speak further of the events of that night so full of horror, 
and yet withal the harbinger of so much joy, but turn at once to the 
morning that followed it. 

At a rather unseemly hour, that is, just.as the sun commenced to 
dispel the mists of the last night's storm, and to light up with cheer- 
ful splendor the tall spires of the churches, making the crosses that 
crowned them gleam like burnished gold, Gerald Marston, with 
rapid strides, made his way to the residence of the Judge before 
whom Ralph Forrester was to be tried, in order to see if any steps 
could be taken to avoid a public trial ; but after a lengthened inter- 
view, he left that functionary fully convinced that the form of a trial 
must necessarily be gone through with and a verdict of “ not guilty” 
recorded. So he hastened with ali speed to Ralph's prison, to make 
him acquainte 1 with the joyful tidings of his safety. 

Karly as he was though, his purpose had been anticipated, and 
when he was shown into the cell he found Ralph seated with one 
arm around his wife and the other embracing his devoted sister, joy 
unspeakable lighting up all their countenances. 

The strange story of Red Jake’s apprehension and of Pelton’s 
evidence of course spread like wildfire through the prison and among 
ihe officers, so that the detention of Ralph became merely nominal. 
The door of his chaniber was left unbarred, and free ingress and 
egress permitted to all, and when the court had assembicd he was 
driven from the prison to the City Hall in a carriage, accompanied 
only by his wife, his sister and Gerald Marston. 

Only one thing occurred to delay his speedy acquittal, and that 
was the time lost in empannelling a jury. Of course the circum- 
stances that had transpired were as yet unknown to the public, so 
that it was some hours before twelve men could be found who would 
undertake to pronounce a verdict upon the evidence about to be 
adduced, though neither Gerald on the part of the prisoner, or the 
prosecuting officer on behalf of the people, offered any impediment 
to any that were called upon being enrolled. 

Among those who crowded the court-room so densely to assist as 
auditors at this long-talked-of trial, was one who occupied a secluded 
corner, yet in such a position as to be able to see and hear every- 
thing that passed to the greatest possible advantage. 

He had drawn the folds of a heavy cloak about him, muffling up 
his head so as nearly to conceal his face, but by degrees, what with 
the heated atmosphere of the room and the growing interest in the 
case, he allowed the garment to fall back upon his shoulders, and 
more than one person recognised the features of William Harley, 
and not one thus noticing him but turned to his neighbor to remark 
upon the terrible change that had come over the rich man within the 
last few weeks. 

I have said that Harley watched the proceedings with the keenest 
interest, but what was his amazement, when, all things being pre- 
pared for trial, the prosecuting attorney arose, and, in a loud, clear 
voice, setting forth his reasons for so doing, declined to examine the 
witnesses against the prisoner, leaving it to the defence to prove 
the innocence of the accused. 

Harley bent eagerly forward, his eyes seemed starting from their 
sockets, bis hauds were clenched together, and cold dews oozed out 
on his white brow. 

“ What does this mean?” he muttered. “ Does every chance fail 
me 7 am | to become a thing to Jaugh and jeer at?” 

In a few words Gerald told to the jury the strange eventful history 
of the murder of Thornton, and a thrill of joy shot through every 
heart but one in that vast assemblage, as the prisoner’s innocence 
became more and more palpable. 

Having concluded his remarks, he summoned Dick Pelton to the 
witness stand, and at his recital the whole mystery was solved, but 
still further confirmation was at hand. 

About the door of the court-room some bustle and confusion was 
observable, and presently an officer’s voice was heard demanding 
passage for a witness, and presently Red Jake made his appearance, 
supported by two officers. 

All eyes were bent towards him, and the gazers almost held their 
their breath, for quickly the report went round, “It is the mur- 
derer!” 

“I have a word or two to say,” Jake said, “as well as that 
traitor there,” pointing his finger at Pelton. 

“Traitor yourself,’ Pelton muttered. “ But say your say, for 
nothing can save your neck from a hempen collar.” 

Jake took a long breath, then deliberately rising from the chair, 
to which he had been led in the witness-box, said, ina clear, distinct, 
and withal defiant tone, 

“You want to know who it was killed Sim Thornton, do you? 
Well, 1 am the man! and I don’t regret what I’ve done. If he were 
alive now, and | knew all the world were lookin’ on, I'd strike him 
dead! He saw the color of my blood once, and then | swore I'd see 
his. I kept that vow, and am ready to hang for it. I would have 
held my tongue and let you find out the truth of that wretch’'s story 
for yourselves, but the cops all saw me send that hell-hag, Mother 
Meg, to her father, the Devil; so I thought I might as well be 
scragged for two as for one, and do my part towards setting the boy 
yonder free, tor I don’t want him to hang unless my own neck is 
saved by it.” 

Having concluded his oration, the ruffian resumed his seat, and 
taking some tobacco from his pocket, commenced coolly to chew it, 
looking leisurely around, as though he rather enjoyed his com- 
pauion’s position than otherwise. 

I need dwell no longer on this strange and unprecedented scene, 
and in relation to it have only to say that, as a matter of course, 
Ralph was instantly and honorably discharged ; and so soon as he 
was able to escape from the congratulations of the court, the jury 
and the audience—who crowded about him, eager to make what 
amends they could for the sufferings they had undergone—he left 
the court-room, with his wife leaning upon bis arm, and closely fol- 
lowed by Gerald and Edith ; and so wholly were the entire party 
occupied with each other, that they did not notice, as they passed 
to their carriage, a tall, muflled figure standing near by, and a pair 
of gleaming eyes, looking forth from a corpse-like face, watching 
them. No, they saw it not, but springing into their vehicle, were 
rapidly driven off in the direction ot Edith’s abode. 

He who had watched them stood like a statue, with his eyes riveted 
upon the coach until it was out of sight. He did not know that he 
was the centre of a mighty crowd, he had not even heard the loud 





cheers of rejoicing that.greeted the young prisoner at bis acquittal ; 
but now he glanced around and perceived that he had become the 
theme of general remark. 

Rumors had for some days been pretty freely circulated connect- 
ing William Harley’s name with the accusation and pursuit of Ralph 
Forrester, in a manner hardly to the credit of the former ; and now, 
as his pale face was recognized, one whispered to another, until 
fingers commenced to point at him, and a low but gradually in- 
creasing murmur began to hover through the dense crowd. 

The ominous sound struck upon Harley’s ear, and made his proud 
blood boil. He dropped the cloak that was drawn about his face 
far back upon his shoulders, and drawing himself up to his full 
height, looked about with curling lip and flashing eye upon those 
who surrounded him. His cheek was still white as death, but upon 
his handsome countenance there rested that indescribable expres- 
sion that instinctively awes a mob. One single second’s hesitation 
on his part—one slight thrill of fear over that haughty brow, and he 
would have been followed through the streets to his own door by the 
hoots and execrations of the rabble. As it was, he moved through 
their receding ranks with a lofty mien and a grand contempt that 
made them shrink back in silence and shame, and in a few moments 
he was alone. 

Hailing a coach, he sprang in, and ordering the man to drive to 
his home, threw himself back in the seat and covered his face with 
his hands. 





CHAPTER XLI.—MR. HARLEY’S REPENTANCE. 


WueEn Mr. Harley reached his residence he hastened at once to his 
library, and locking himself in, remained there for the rest of the 
day and during the entire night that followed; the little food he 
ate being received by him at the door, for he allowed no one to 
enter. 

Mrs. Harley had once rapped gently at the portal in order to 
make a courteous inquiry concerning his health, but no immediate 
notice being taken of her signal, she could endure neither the 
fatigue of standing, nor the strain upon her nerves produced by 
knocking, so she returned to her apartments, leaving her husband 
to follow or not, as he saw fit. 

Hester too had endeavored to gain admission to her kinsman, but 
in vain ; for, though very contrary to her expectation, he had re- 
plied to her summons in a gentle and subdued manner, he stedfastly 
declined all her offers of assistance, and she was forced to return to 
May and Ralph, from whom she had come an ambassadress, without 
any satisfactory intelligence. 

On reaching his library, Mr. Harley, as Ihave before remarked, 
closed the door behind him and locked it, then throwing aside his 
outer garments, he sank exhausted into a chair, and sat for some 
moments in perfect quietude, with his eyes bent down upon the 
carpet, and his hands clasped upon his knees. 

“My star has set,” he murmured at length; “‘ my destiny closes 
in darkness. Well, I played for a great stake, and haye lost—it but 
remains to make the last move; they shall not shove me from the 
board. Oh, no. As I have lived, so will 1 die—proudly. And 
yet,” he continued, throwing himself back in the chair and passing 
his fingers through the rich masses of his hair, ‘and yet, how. I 
long for one more kiss from my child ; how I yearn to feel her dear 
arms once more about my neck, to feel the soft waves of her hair 
play as they used to do over my face. Oh, Heaven, why, why must 
we love them so madly who turn from and spurn us? If1 could 
only teach myself to hate her, then, indeed, I might pass away and 
make no sign.” 

He arose from his seat now in great agitation, and paced up and 
down, the room with rapid uneven strides, now holding his temples 
firmly with both hands as though to stay their throbbing, and now 
pressing his hand quickly over his heart, as if all was not well there. 

Thus between sitting and standing, passing hastily through the 
room, or standing stock still as though suddenly transformed to 
stone, he passed the remainder of the day; but as the shades of 
evening drew down about him he seemed to grow much calmer, 
and even rang the bell and ordered some slight refreshments. 

He ate what was brought him in the half-darkness, but when he 
had finished he lighted the gas, and seating himself before his writing- 
desk, said, 

“Yes, yes; such reparation as I can make shall be made for her 
sake—but they shall never know how I have humbled myself until 
these ears are deaf to their words, these eyes shut to the sight of 
them. And now, while the fit is on me, thus I commence my re- 
pentance.” He spoke the last word bitterly, and followed it up 
with a hollow, mocking laugh. 

Then he took from the recess of his desk a paper, and opening it, 
read it carefully through. It was the forged will purporting to have 
been made by Gerald Marston’s father. 

There was a fire burning in the grate near by, and Harley turned 
slowly around and deliberately placed the paper upon the glowing 
coals. In an instant it was in a blaze, and in a minute or two the 
only evidences of guilt that had existed against his daughter's 
husband were reduced to ashes. 

“She will bless me for that act,” he murmured, in a hoarse voice, 
and tears actually stood in hiseyes. “ But 1 shall never hear that 
blessing.” 

After that he was engaged a long time in writing, in fact, the 
long winter night was far advanced before he folded and sealed 
what he had been inditing, and directed it to his daughter. 

He simply addressed it “ To my daughter, May,” using no surname, 
for he knew that she would not acknowledge his name, and he could 
not bring his mind to write down that she had chosen to replace it 
with. 

When he had finished his labors, he remained seated at his desk, 
the pen still in his hand, and his thoughts travelled back through 
his past life. 

It was a terrible scroll to read, but dark as were the records there 
inscribed, William Harley was not the man to tremble or turn pale 
before them, even when thus arrayed for a final revision. He stood, 
as it were, face to face with death, and he did not quail before the 
dread conqueror. 

“ The earth has ceased to be a field in which I can act,” he mur- 
mured ; “ why, then, should | remain here? My part is played out, 
my drama over. Bah! what a failure it has been! If it were to 
act again there are many improvements I might effect—many crimes 
I might—— But, pshaw! | grow childish—the bell will ring, the 
curtain fall, and there an end. Is not that far better than to loiter 
on, despised, hated, pointed at as a thing of shame, and for what? 
Because I walked along the path into which fate thrust we ; 
because I acted out a part from which I could no more escape than 
the sun can change its couse. And now, that I am cast bafiled 
and broken upon the shore, shall i lie there to groan beneath a. 
weight of obloguy? No! rather will I plunge into the impenetrable 
darkness of that great ocean upon whose crest I have been tossed 
In its dread and solemn calm there must be rest and quiet.” 

So the proud man reasoned ; but despite the calm unruffled brow, 
despite the deep sophistry of his words, within the breast a secret 
voice kept murmuring, “ Beware !” 

He did not heed it though ; he would not heed it, for, if he should, 
where was his philosophy—how was he to rid himself of a burden 
that had become hateful? Like myriads beside, he only listened 
when he desired to hear. 

Morning came, and replacing all the papers in his desk, he care- 
fully locked it, and then emerging from the library went his way to 
his dressing-room. 

He threw himself on the bed and tried to sleep awhile ; but it was 
useless. So he arose and dressed himself with his usual scrupulous 
care, then, descending to the drawing-room, he sought for Hester. 

She had not come down yet,so he waited quite patiently until 
she made her appearance, and, when she did so, he called her to 
him and said, “ Hester, I have a commission for you to execute.” 
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Astonished at his gentle tone and subdued manner, but alarmed 
at the deadly palor on his cheek and browy8he-only replied; You 
are ill, very ill, let me send for a physician”= — — 2 

He smiled. By ek 

“ The physician I need is my ebild,” he said ; “ will you bring her 
to me?” : 

Hester’s face beamed with joy—she sprang forward and threw 
her arms about his neck. 

“Do you forgive Her—shiall | indeed bear those joyful tidings to 
her ?” she cried. 

“ That is the commission I would have asked you to undertake.” 

“ Ah! how joyfully will I fly to fulfil it.” 

“Will you bring her?’ he paused a minute irresolutely, and 
then added, heroically, “ and her husband, to me.” 

Hester could hardly believe that she heard aright. Again she 
embraced him, and tears were streaming down her cheeks, tears 
of unmingled joy. 

“Yes, bring them all here at once,” he continued, “ Edith and 
Gerald, too, L would see all of them.” 

She flew to execute his command, and once more alone, for Mrs. 
Harley never rose until mid-day, he returned to the library and pre- 
pared to receive those for whom he had sent. 





CHAPTER XLIL—FATHER AND DAUGHTER MEET AND PART. 


ScarceLy half an hour had elapsed since Hester’s departure, when 
the door of the library was thrown open and May rushed into her 
f ather’s arms. 

There'she Jay, with her head upon his bosom, her arms about his 
neck and her lips to his, forgotten everything save that he was her 
father and bad called her to his heart again. 

As for Harley, he did not, could not speak for some moments, 
only returned her caresses with wild fervor, while, like a great 
torrent, past happiness rolled back upon him, so that for the time 
he quite forgot the blackness of darkness that had gathered around 
him. 

“ My own, my beloved child,” he said, at length, tenderly stroking 
her soft hair and kissing away the tears that streamed down her 
cheeks, “ do I, in reality, once more hold you against my heart?” 

“Once more, and, | trust, to leave it no more for ever,” she 
answered, nestling closely to his side. 

“ No more to part, my daughter—no more, until death sever us.” 

“ And then to meet again where all the cares and toils of this life 
will be forgotten.” 

He looked at her as she spoke thest words with a strange smile. 

“ Do you think so ?” he asked. 

‘If 1 did not, how should IL have lived through the trials that 
have surrounded my path? Oh! my father, you must not look so 
doubtingly.” 

“Do 1? Well, you shall convince me, dear reasoner, but not 
now, not now. For the present, let us ouly think that we are 
re-united.” 

* And—and my——.” 
sentence for her— 

“ Your husband, you would say ?” he said kindly. 

“You call him my husband!” May cried, in an ecstacy of joy. 
“You will call him your son, too! Ah, father! now indeed the 
past is all blotted out! May I call Ralph?” 

“ Presently, presently ; but let me hold you in my arms a little 
longer yet,” Harley said, “ and tell me is there anything else 1 can 
do to make you happy ?” 

“Nothing ; itis a joy to breathe now—the air is purer, the sun 
brighter, the world a thousand fold fairer than it was an hour ago. 
© God! | thank thee that thou hast brought me to so much joy!” 

“ Suppose that 1 was dying now,” Mr. Harley continued, “ is there 
nothing that you would ask?” 

“Don’t couple death with our present joy, father!” 

‘*Why should we not? . Is it not ever waiting, ever watching for a 
victim? Does not its keen lance often strike at a moment's 
warning? Andifthe choice were given us, would it not be better to 
pass away when memory had gathered about us every hallowed re- 
collection of the past, when grief and crime were forgotten, and we 
might be driven, as it were, to reflecting slumbers.” 

“Why do you speak thus, my father?” May asked, turning slightly 
pale. ‘Why even think of death, when life becomes so dear?” 

“Well, let it pass; it was but.a thought. Will you call your hus- 
band now?” 

She waited for no second invitations, but. only pausing to cover 
his lips with kisses, hastened away for Ralph, who, with Edith and 
Gerald, waited in the drawing-room. 

It was plain to be seen, by May's radiant countenance as she en- 
tered, that peace was restored between her and her father ; and 
smiles and tears struggled for mastery, as she took her young hus- 
band’s arm and led him to her father. 

Ralph, though he struggled hard to subdue his feelings for May's 
sake, entered the room somewhat haughtily—-he could not act the 
part of a suppliant,so what had he to ask pardon for?—and Mr. 
Harley met him with as stately a presence, but nevertheless ex- 
tended to him his hand. 

“Let us not allude to the fact,” Harley said, calmly. “It can 
produce only mutual heart-burnings—mutual recriminations. You 
are my daughter's husband; all I ask of you is to make her 
happy.” 

Ralph took the proffered hand, and after a few more words had 
passed between them, Harley summoned his wife and the rest of the 
guests to his presence, and when they were all assembled in the 
library he thus spoke : 

“T have called you all here,” he said,“ to bear witness that be- 
tween my daughter and myself perfect peace is established. What- 
ever may have passed is forgotten by both of us, and whatever 
wrong may have been done will in the end be made right. When 
you are alone, May,” he continued, turning to his daughter, and 
placing in her hands the packet he had written the previous night, 
“ read this.” 

Then turning to Gerald and Edith, he said, in the same quiet tone, 
7 There is matter of interest to both of you in that document that 1 
have just given to my child. When she has perused it she will 
make you acquainted with the nature of it, and perhaps when you 
hear it you will not hate me quite so bitterly.” 
aw would have answered, but Harley motioned him to remain 
silent. 

“ And now,” he continued, “ I will thus seal this reconciliation, for 
{ am faint and weary.” So saying, he crossed the apartment to the 
beauffet that stood there, and taking from it a glass, he filled it with 
wine ; but though every eye was fixed upon him, no one saw him 
drop over the edge of the glass a fine white powder, which was in- 
wean dissolved in the liquid, leaving no trace of its presence 
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She paused, and her father completed the 


He came back to his place by the table again, and raising the 
glass to his lips, drained it to the very dregs ; then placing it on the 
stand, seated himself, and saying, ‘“ Let me think a moment,” rested 
his arms on the table and buried his face in his hands. 

~ death-like silence followed ; no one seemed inclined to speak. 

‘nutes passed by, but still the :tillness was unbroken. Harley 
the pene in the same position, and a sense of awe crept down over 

le party. 

They could hear their hearts beat. When nearly a quarter of an 
hour had elapsed strange spasms began to shoot through Harley’s 
ame, his hands were clutched convulsively, and the veins of his 
HCC swelied out like great cords. 
ilph sprang forward and raised him up. An exclamation 
of horror escaped the lips of all present, and May, throwing herself 
on her knees at her father’s side, was voiceless with terror. 

; Never before had fifteen minutes effected so fearful a change in 
the human countenance. The flesh had assumed a livid hue, the eyes 
Were glazed, and about the mouth a heavy purple circle rested. | 
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~ He struggled fiercely for & moment, and white foam gathered on 
his lips, and the cold dew-of death started out-on his brow. Then 


he fell back in his chair apparently exhausted by the struggle with 
the grim terror. 

«My father,in Heaven’s name what does this mean?” May cried 
at last. “Speak, speak! what have you done ?” 

Harley started at the sound of her voice, and felt feebly about 
until his hand rested upon her head ; then a smile passed over his 
features, and he said in a just audible voice, “ Rid myself of that 
which had become hateful to me, life.” 

The spirit left him with the words, and the hand that rested upon 
May’s head was the hand of a corpse. 





CHAPTER XLIII.—-WHEREIN ALL ENDS. 


Somx forty miles to the westward of a town rendered famous from 
having been the scene of Rip Van Winkle’s long sleep, lies a pic- 
turesque village, shut in from the outer world by giant mountains, 
which enclose it in an amphitheatre of unparalleled magnificence. 

It is built principally along one main avenue and on the borders 
of a lovely stream, which, in the immediate neighborhood of the 
village, ripples peacefully along under the guardian elms that over- 
shadow it, but further on pours over its rocky bed in fierce rapids, 
and anon plunges down over a series of rocky cliffs into a gorge of 
wild and startling beauty. 

Time was when the place of which I speak was of some consider- 
able importance as the seat of large manufactcries, but the pleasant 
hum of labor has decreased so rapidly that now it is almost silenced, 
and a premature decay is visible in the deserted mill, the tenantless 
cottage and the general inertness of the people. Still, however, in 
the midst of the decadence evidences are not wanting of that thrift 
and care that characterize our country folk, for newly painted 
dwellings and neatly laid out gardens are not wanting, and several 
pretty churches prove that the denizens are not unmindful of “ Him 
trom whom all blessings flow.” 

Here, too, you shall tind the summer home of one whose name, 
like a bright planet, shines with a steady light amongst the many 
flickering stars in the literary firmament; of one whose genius 
peoples our minds with pleasant fancies, and fills our hearts with 
generous emotions. As you enter the village you will not fail to 
pause before a picturesque cottage, the grounds of which fronting 
on the main street extend back to the waters of the creek. There 
is no meretricious display to attract your attention, but you will feel 
that emotion a pilgrim feels when he stands before some shrine he 
has travelled far to see. 

The very air breathes of poetry, and you yield willingly to its 
influence. 

Open the garden gate, ascend the pretty porch and pass into the 
the dwelling. Alas! how quiet all seems ; no eager footsteps sound 
along the passage to greet your coming, no kind voice bids you wel- 
come ; the windows are closed, and the roses and woodbines tap in 
vain against the glass for admission ; the books are dusty upon the 
sheives, and the pictures look sad and lonesome upon the walls—she 
whose presence gives light and life to the surroundings has not as yet 
crossed the mountains to her miniature paradise. You move on though 
through the house and pry into every nook and corner ; it is not every 
day that you can thus range at will among the familiar household gods 
of the great. You are disappointed at first, you expected some- 
thing grand, something startling, something magnificent ; you have 
bent in awe before the acquirements of her in whose dwelling you 
now stand, and you marvel at only simple elegance where you looked 
for regal splendor. But you think very differently after a few 
moments’ reflection. ‘the pedestal upon which you had placed 
your statue melts away in the genial warmth of home atmosphere ; 
the marble goddess becomes flesh and blood ; you hear the rustle of 
her dress, the sound of her footsteps upon the stair, or her sweet 
voice seems to welcome you at the portal. You watch with what 
graceful dignity the many duties of the household are accomplished ; 
you see those whose happy lot.is cast with hers, follow her with love 
and reverence ; and the conviction comes home to you of the 
beauly and truth of that greatness, which, sure of its own stability, 
props not itself up by any outward display, but calmly and nobly 
performs its allotied tasks, “ grandly independent of externals.” 

The scenery in all directions far and near is grand and beautiful 
in the extreme. Man’s hand has not as, yet ‘ made the rough places 
smooth,” the old mountains that loom so gloriously up into the 
heavens do not echo to the shrill whistle of the locomotive, nor does 
the white smoke from the nostrils of the iron horse curl over the 
rich green, of the valley. Nature still revels in primeval wildness, 
and the hills. “ rock-ribbed and ancient as the sun,” laugh to scorn 
the attempt to subdue them to man’s uses. 

The adventurous tourist who would seek these recesses, however, 
must prepare himself to endure a martyrdom that would blanch the 
cheek of the most determined candidate for canonization. 

Reaching the before-meutioned town of Rip Van Winkle celebrity, 
(which, by the way, seems to have caught the drowsy infection, and 
sleeps as though the last trump could notawaken it), he must ignore 
all modern convenience, and betake himself to what is facetiously 
denominated the good old-fashioned stage coach; the only good 
thing connected with which instrument of torture is the exquisite 
sensation of relief one feels when he draws his weary limbs out from 
the well.packed recesses, indulges in a long breath, and turns his 
back upon the ugly red monster with its jaded, scarecrow horses, in 
the confident hope to behold it no more for ever. 

Over the great Catskill mountains the lumbering vehicle is drawn 
at a weary pace, and save that the gorgeous scenery that at every 
turn meets the eye causes him to forget for a time his jaded body, 
the martyr at his journey's end would be ready to receive his crown. 

Thus sustained, however, he alights at his destination, crawls to 
the village inn, goes to bed, and is kept awake all night by the hor- 
rible thought that either he must pass the remainder of his life in 
that solitude, or go back again as he came, Dreadful alternative! 
Upon which course shall he determine. 

After having thus set forth the difficulties to be encountered in 
reaching this locality, you may wonder at my leading you to it, but 
you will cease to do so when | show you as lovely a spot as ever the 
eye of man rested upon. 

A short distance from the village, and at the base of one of the 
loftiest mountains, upon a plateau of rich velvet-like turf, stands an 
old-fashioned mansion, surrounded by a luxuriant growth of shade 
trees. Its quaint gables peep out here and there amongst the foli- 
age, and its porch is pearly concealed by clusters of clematis and 
woodbine. 

It was a Jovely summer afternoon, and upon a rustic sofa under- 
neath a huge elm tree, not many 16ds from the house,a lady was 
sitting busily plying her needle, while two little girls romped on the 
grass at her side. ‘The air was musical with the sweet songs of birds, 
and the roar of the waterfall was also distinctly audible. 

Whether it was the beauty of the sceue or the gambols of the 
lovely children that attracted her attention I know not, but the lady 
dropped her sewing on her lap, and, atter gazing about her, let her 
eyes fall, with a glance full of such affection as a mother only can 
feel, upon the pretty prattlers. 

Some years have passed since we last saw her, but who having 
once seen her could forget May Forrester, especially when the only 
change that had taken place was for the better. 

Yes, the ruddy hue.of health had returned to her cheek, the 
lustre of joy to ber eyé,and never had she looked more beautiful 
than she did at that moment; and so Ralph thought, as with his coat 
hanging over his arm-and-his dog beside him he came with a quick 
stride upon the walk. He saw, however, that his wife, lost in 
gazing at the children, did at first notice him,so making a 
slight detour and muffling his footsteps he stole up behind, and was 
about to surprise her witha kiss when his purpose was defeated 
by the children, who suddenly perceiving him set up a wild shout 
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of “Papa, papa!” in spite of the warning finger he placed upon his 
lips. 

“You little rogues,” he said,‘as both clambered to his arms, 
“ why wouldn’t you let me surprise mamma?” Then turning to his 
wife, he continued, “ The hay is all in, and the grain all cut, May; 
and now let Gerald and Edith and the little folk come along as soon 
as they please, I’m all ready to take care of them.” 

“I think we can count upon them to-night, Ralph,” May said, as 
she endeavored to smooth her husband's tangled locks. “ Hester 
has gone down the road to look for them; she is so impatient she 
cannot wait until they come.” 

What a lovely picture that family presented at that moment— 
happiness shone in every lineament of every one ofthem. As for 
Ralph, his noble features had lost every trace of the recklessness 
that formerly characterized him, and it would have been difficult to 
have conceived a more perfect specimen of manly beauty than he 
presented. 

After a long search, they had settled upon this spot as the most 
secluded they could find in which to end their days. Shortly after 
they removed to it Mrs. Harley succumbed to her nervous com- 
plaints, but with that exception nothing had occurred to mar their 
happiness. 

The year round Hester made her home with them, contributing in 
no smail degree to their felicity, and every summer Gerald and Edith 
passed the vacation with them. The first time they came alone, but 
on the second occasion brought with them a bright-eyed boy, and 
somehow on each succeeding visit the family had numbered one 
more, until now they count five in all. 

Gerald had rose rapidly to eminence in his profession, and al- 
though both Edith and himself possessed. ample means, he chose to 
devote himself to his duties, wisely conceiving that employment, 
after all, is the golden life for man in more senses than one. 

“They should be here by this time if they are coming to-day,” 

Ralph said, looking first at his watch and then up the road as far as 
he could see. “ it is nearly six o'clock.” 

Just then Hester came in sight, running breathlessly up the walk 
towards them. “They are coming! they are coming!” she cried, 
“JT saw the stage crossing the hill.” 

In an instant they were all in a state of pleasureable excitement, 
papa and mamma ran towards the gate, and the children clapped 
their tiny hands with glee, and with visible impatience allowed 
Hester to smooth their curls and tie the ribbons in their sleeves into 
fresh bows and put their little aprons straight. 

Scarcely had she accomplished this when the rattle of wheels and 
the cracking of the whip announced the near approach of the guests, 
so taking one little girl by each hand, she, too, hurried on to meet 
them. 

She had no time to spare either, for when she reached the gate 
the huge lumbering vehicle had just stopped, Gerald had sprung 
out and was assisting Edith to alight. 

Goodness! what a kissing and hugging followed, how much laugh- 
ing and talking was done in the space of about a minute and a half, 
aud how all the children shouted as one after the other the three 
little consins—the youngest a toddler that could just stand alone— 
were lifted out the coach and placed upon lerra firma. 

Edith had grown somewhat more matronly in appearance, but 
now, if possible, more beautiful than ever, and Gerald looked as 
though he only wanted a week or two of the mountain air to make 
him as ruddy and hearty as Ralph himself was. 

Of course the first ceremony after the rejoicing and congratula- 
tions were over, was to permit the new comers to wash off the dust 
of travel and change their garments, which being speedily done, 
tea was served in the old-fashioned, comfortable dining-room, and 
then all repaired again to the lawn before the house ; the children 
to play together for an hour before bedtime, and the parents to tell 
each other all that bad happened since they last met. 

The sun gleamed down over the mountain and lighted up the pic- 
ture with golden radiance, and as its last ray disappeared there was 
a smile upon every countenance. 

Ralph noticed it, and said, 

“low supremely happy is each one of us at this moment ; may 
we also be able to smile as cheerfully when our sun of life is dying 
out.” 

“Do not doubt that we shall, Ralph,” Edith answered, with a 
sweet smile and letting her hand rest upon her brother’s arm as she 
spoke ; “for have we not found how hollow is the mere glitter of 
life, and laid hold of the pure gold at last.” 

THE END. 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Fashions for Mourning —Robe of black glacé with two deep flounces, 
edged with crape and glacé plaiied t-gether. Over the dress may be worn a 
basquine of black silk, trimmed with a pelisse of crape, ornamented with jet. 
Unde rsleeves and collar of white muslin embroidered with black. Bonnet of 
black crape trimmed with jet. Under wonming, a ruche of tulle with jet 
flowers. Gloves of gray kid sewed with black. A very pretty dress suitable 
‘or slight mournir g has recen'ly been prepared It is eomposed of white mus- 
lin spotted with bl.ck, It should have two skirts; the lower one trimmed with 
a flounce, headed by a row of black velvet, The upper skirtis inthe tunic form, 
and is trimmed round with a frill or small flounce, headed by a row of black 
velvet. Over the corsage, which is low, there is a fichu Antojnette composed 
of the same muslin as the dress. A ribbon waistband striped black and white 
is worn with the dress. 

As a novelty in bijouterie we may mention a bracelet composed of rings of 
plaited hair and chased gold. ire spap, which is in the medieval style, is of 
richly wrought gold, and represents two winged angels bearing an escutcheon, 
on which are engraved the initials of the deeeased. The escutcheon is encircled 
by a serpent inenamel. A large pearl forms the head of the serpent, and two 
rubies the eyes. 


Footish Marriages —There rust be something radically wrong in our 
female education when we meet with such repeated instances of marriage, that 
a 08) important step ina woman’s life, being the result of caprice or calculation ; 
a mutual respect never enters into the head of either parties. We have a 
melanci.o'y instance ia Mi+s Blount’s willingness to bind herself to an acknow- 
ledged adventurer and embryo bigamist, Another, where a young lady, to 
revenge some real or fancied sl ght of ber lover while on a pic-nic excursion, 
not only foolishly, but wickedly returned home with another man whom she 
had never seen till that day, and on the next day presented him to ber father 
as his son-in-law. Meny other instances of the desecration of this most sacred 
bond crowd our memory, fully accounting for the domestic misery so gener-1, 
that we cannot but fear mothers are frightfully to blame for not instilling into 
the minds of their daughters the responsibilities they are assuming; but, 
mothers themselves weak and frivo'ous, too frequently prompted by pride and 
vanity, are pleased at seeing their davghters flattered and courted by some 
brainless eoxcomb, whom they array with imaginary virtues, and blinded by 
promises and professions he has neither the power nor the intention of fulfilling, 
they see the ruin of their daughters worked before their eyes. But we do not 
absolve ibe fathers from a share, and a very large share, of guilt, for that they 
may pursue the god of their idolatry, gold, they neglect their families, think- 
ing that their duty begins and ends in providing them board, lodging, and 
money to spend, Ye mothers who have any womanly feelings or affeetion for 
your daughters, see to remedying this growing evil. 


Presents to Eugenie.—The people of Caen have recently presented to 
the Emprees of the French some Jace cress trimming, which is said to be the 
most exquisite specimen of that manufacture the country has ever yet pro- 
duced. ‘The pattern is of sea shells, interlaced with aquatic flowers, so much 
in relief that they appear detached from the tissue, which combines strength 
and firmness with extraordivary fineness. This trimming, together with a 
shaw! of no less splendid design and execution, was presented to her Majesty in 
a corbeille magnificently embroidered with the arms of Caen, in gold, and 
decorated with exquisite specimens of black and white lace. 


Very Convenient.— A late Parisian invention consists in making a 
parasol go that it can be folded in the form of a tan, instead of folding it in the 
common manner. A small piece of brass is attached to the shank of the 
——— on the two sides of this plate two other plates are hinged. To these 

tter ribs of one-half of each plait ofthe parasol are secured by joints, 
which only alow them to move in each 

fold together like a fan, and the 
two, in the usual. manner. 

Something ‘Usefut..The following directions for getting up window 
cuttéing is worwh the tridl; we have known those who adopted the plan with 
SUCCESS: 

‘The way is, after starching, to spread the curtains upon the carpet of an 
uncecupird room, stretching and pinnirg them down at intervals of six or 
eight inches, thus to remain till dry. The operation is much more expedi- 
tivus and easy thao that of ironing, and the general verdict is that curtains 
look far better than when done up in the common way.”’ 


e of the fold. The two sides of the 
dle is jointed, to fold between the 
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_—- GARDEN.—Broapway, ABOVE Prince STREET.— 
GRAND GALAXY OF COMEDIANS, 
Miss AGNES ROBEKIS JN, 
Mr. DION BOURCICAULT, 
In their inimatable round of characters. 
Sterling attractions nightly by the above eminent artists. Tickets, 50 cents. 
No reserved seats. Doors open at 7~ to commence at 8 o’clock. 





" AURA KEENES THEATRE, 624 Broapway, 
Houston STs£er. 

obecseescccsosecs «++... 0le Lessee and Directress. 
OVEN FOR THE SEASON. 
BRILLIANT RECEPTION OF THE NEW COMPANY. 
Doors open at 744 ; the performance to commence at 8 preci+ly. - 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents ; Balcony Seats, 75 cents ; Family Circle, 

25 cents ; Orchestra Stalls, $1 each ; Private boxes, $5 and $7. 


URTON'S 


NEAR 


Miss Laura Keene 
NOW 





THEATRE.—Broapway, Bonp 


STREET. 


OPPOSITE 


PITTITITITITITITTI Tite Proprietor. 


“"TTALIAN OPERA SEASON. ~ 
Madame COLSON, 
Signor BRIGNOLI. 


* MAURICE STRACKOSH .;..... ones CONDUCTOR. 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; Occhestra 
Chairs, $1. 


mA ah AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SomeruinG ENTIRELY 
New! 





THIODON’S THEATRE OF ART! 
First time in the New World. , Unlike anything ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7% o’clock duriug the week. 
Also, tne GRAND aQuAkLa, ur Ucean ana Kiver Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, & &c. 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 





OOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 ann 6563 Broapway, NEAB 
PRINCE STREET. 

90606000006060600 cecatecndesassegenanscescccee ORG Weel. 
THE GREATEST ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN THE WORLD! 

BROWER, BUDWORTH, FOX and WHITE. 
ooee cccccccccccccosecccoecsccces coc Rpiventer Blesken. 
pége De ebecercececccocoeccoesepeeenotoscoesos ch Mae WERE 
Ticket» 25 cents, to all parts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commence ai 
% o’clock preciseiy. 









se “Sar * E S.A. & DD & B= 
On Fourteenth street and Sixth avenue. 
This Extensive and Magoificent Garden IS NOW OPEN to Visitors Day and 
Evening. 
GRAND CONCERTS, PROMENADE D’ETE, 
Will be given on every 

TUESDAY AND SATURDAY EVENING. 

The Orchestra will be under the experienced Direction of the celebrated 
Composer and Couductor, 
MR. THOMAS BAKER, 
Formerly Leader of Juliien’s renowned Hand and Conductor at Laura Keene’s 
Theatre and Niblo’s Garden. 

The (harge ot Admission on Concert Nights will be 25 cents, Refreshment: 
not included ; but on other Nights, 15 cents will be charged at the Gates, 
or which Tickets will be given, receemable ia Refresiments. Family Season 


Tickets, $10 
THE ICE CREAMS AND ICES, 

Made trom the original Kecipe of Mr Contoit’s celebrated Creain, will. be com 
osed of the purest materials, the Milk and Cream being procured uircct from 
farmers, who have contracted to supply the demand. 

Every attaché to this Garden will have his specitic duties to fulfil, and visit- 
ors will greatly oblige the Propriet.rs if they will repert any derelictior 
on the part of Cashiers, Clerks, Guards, Heads of Departments, Waivers, &c. 

DE FOREST & 1ISUALE, Proprietors. 
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NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 18, 1858, 
Birth, 


On Tuesday evening, Sept. 7, at a quarter-past ten o’clock, at 
her residence in St. Mark’s place, Mrs. Molyneux Bell, of a 
daughter. 3 




















The Swill Milk Question—Important Movement of 


Alderman Tucker. 

We have purposely avoided agitating this most important 
question for the past few weeks, bcing desirous:to observe the 
course which the Committee upon Ordinances would take in 
reference to the motion made by Alderman Tucker, which was 
entrusted to their consideration—viz., That ali dealers in ewill 
mik snali have legibly painted on their wagons * Swill-fed 
Mik.” The time for reporting upon the subject. has passed, 
and we were upon the point of inquiring as to its ultimate fate 
when Alderman Tucker saved us the labor by making the in- 
quiry in the proper place. 

We may repeat here that the whole city was astonished that 
Alderman Tucker signed the report whitewashing that lepruus 
institution the distillery swill cow stables. All were familiar 
with the evidence produced before the Investigating Commit- 
tee, and the general belief was that every intelligent man, 
whose mind was unoiased, must condemn the practice of selling 
the milk produced from unhealthy or diseased cows. Alderman 
Tucker, in a moment of weakness or hallucination, consented to 
prepare and sign a report contrary to every reliable point in 
the evidence, and drew down upon himself the well-merited 
indignation of our citizens. He was made to realize the folly 
and weakness of the act most bitterly, for he acknowlejged 
while proposing the above ordinance, that he made the proposi- 
tion in obedience to public opinion, which demanded some 
safeguard against the sale of swill milk under the false pretence 
that it is Orange county, Westchester and other pure country 
milk. ‘his acknowledgment was forced from Alderman Tucker 
by that burst of scornful indignation which greeted the publica- 
tion of the mejority report. 

We believe that Alderman Tucker is acting now upon the 
sober second thought, and that he is determined to do all he can 
to destroy that verdict, which legalized the saleof a deleterious 
article unfit for human food. He is determined that the matter 
shall not die out in the hands of the Ordinance Committee to 
whom it was referred, and the following, which we copy fiom 
the New York Ezpress, is an earnest of that determination: 
Proceedings of the Buard of Aldermen, Sept, 9.—Swiil Milk. 


Mr. Tucker, as a question of privilege, desired to know when the Ordinance 
Committee would red:em their promise to report on bis ordinance for provec- 
tion from swi.l milk. They promised to report early this month. 

Mr. Boole raid he hed been unable to get the Commitee together to consider 
the ma'ter, they being out of town, 

Mr. Tucker propored that the Committee be instructed to report at the next 
meeting. It bcame wore necessary that immed ate action be taken on it. 
since tre City Inspector bad failed to enforce the directions of the Board o! 
Health, to bave the swill milk stables regulated 

Mr. Adams favored instruc’ ions, and had also understood that the Committee | 
were to report early thi, month. 

Mr. Lavis, one of the Ordivance Committee, opposed the motion that they 
8 10uld be iastructed to report, , 

M:. Boole deuvied that be bad promised to report early this month 

Mr. Tucker’s moti n to ipstruct the Committee «as voted down by a tie vote 
6 to 6. He then moved that the Committee be di-charged from the further 
consideration of the subject. 

Mr. Owens iusisted ‘hat Mr. Boole had posilively promi-ed to report early in 
Seprember, which Mr. Boole again emphatically ce Mr, O continued the 
ar;sument, saying that the Committee s delay showed that they desired io 
sui ther the matier , 

Mr. Tucker had been urged to k 





nied. 


he matter aie out, and he was satisfied | 














Shoot, £0 ath to Chenedtinns, the famenne veo Oorer repo and 
people complained ’ a . swill 
+ lenient as: they’ were. iewes aoe matter Was bd, apa be" Ath 
Committee would be relieved off s charge they havé in 


the matter. i TS 

Mr, “Reed saw no pressing necessity to discharge fhe Committee; the cable 
celebration had for a month engros<ed all their attention, so bag so 4 ot 
consider the matter; and as to improving the swill milk stables, thé Board of 
Health had no right, in his Opin‘On, to compel alteratious in them to suit 

oblic ideas. oe om 
. By a tie vote, 6 to 6 (same as the previous one), the Board ref to dis- 
charge the Committee from further cons ‘dering the matter. “Messrs. rage 
Starr, Adems, Lynes, Owens and Davis voted to discharge the ape carrey at 
Messrs. Hotfmire, Stephens, Tuomey, Reed, Boole and Clancey to sustain them; 
though Mr. Hoffmire voted negatively, he explained, on a promise of the Com- 
mittee to make a speedy report. . 

Mr. Tucker immediately followed this failure with a resolution, to ipquire of 
the City Inspector why he has not enforced the order of the Board of Health, 
looking to the improvement of tbe swill mi’k stables, 

President Clancey at once decided the resolution out of order, and the Board 
immediately agreed to a motion which Mr. Tuomey hastened to make, to ad- 
journ to Monday next. P 

(The President’s decision was doubtless founded on the principle that the 
Common Council have no power to take action looking tothe enforcement of 
laws promulgated by a distinct branch of the city Government.) 


It will be seen by this report that Alderman Tucker has not 
been idle. He has learned that the City Inspector has not taken 
any steps towards the imp ovement of the swtit milk stables, 
although ordered so to do by the Board of Health. Alderman 
Tucker also makes the significant remark that — “he was 
satisfied if left to themselves the Committee would never report.” 
What a picture of utter inefficacy and gross negligence, to 
use no harsher expression, on the part of our public officers 
do these remarks conjure up! The same official who denounces 
the swill milk stable as a public nuisance neglects to ameliorate 
it when the order is given bim directing him to do 80, and an 
official Committee allows weeks of burning weather to pass by 
betore they take the necessary step to guard the pub ic, their 
constituent, against a vast and infamous fraud, dangerous to the 
health and well-being of the community. 

Thus the matter stands with the puolic. Will the people allow 
thee men to openly trample upon their rights, and insult 
them to their face, by such shameless proceedings ? 

We trust Alderman Tucker will not suffer himself to be thus 
quietly burked, but, knowing that he has the support of the com- 
munity, will persevere, and force the Board of Aldermen to 
perform their own solemn stipulations. If not, let us know at 
orce and openly why the intere ts of Messrs. Jobnson’s cow 
distillery stables are of so much more account than the life and 
health of our wives and children ? 


Frank Leslie and MecSpedon. 

Our readers will no doubt have learned from the daily journals 
that Mr. Leslie has commenced an action against Alderman 
McSpedon for defamation of character, and has laid the damages 
at ten thousand dollars. Mr. Leslie felt that it was a duty he 
owed to the public to teach such foul-mouthed men, that the mere 
fact of having exposed the ma!practices ot their coadjutors did 
not necessarily render him a pissive receptacle for all the calumny 
such creat” res delight to indulge in. We have lately had a nota- 
ble instance .» England, where a wan of considerable reputation 
as a poet has been compelled to fly his country for an offence 
similar to that of MceSpedon’s. We have to spologize even to 
Mr. Landor for thus coupling him with McSpedon, but the cases 
are so apposite that we could not avcia it. 

Lieut. Butier, who, being on the point of leaving this country 
for Europe, was exemined on Fridsy, de bene esse, and his evi- 
dence proved conclusively the outrageous malice of McSpedon, 
who actually forced his company upon the British officer without 
the punc/ilio of an introduction, for the sole purpose of slandering 
Mr. Leslie. 

It is not, however, these high-handed attempts tu crush and 
intimidate Mr. Leslie that will prevent him from fearlessly ex- 
posing the frauds and oppressions which are rapidly bringing the 
first city of our continent to that first principle cf government, 
Lynch law. We sheli pursue our course unflinching'y and tem- 
perately, leaving the result in the hands ot that public whose 
sole interests we had in view when we commenced our exposure 
of that hideous freud, the swill milk question. 


McSpedon & Baker vs. the Supe: visors. 
Tuomas McSpgpon, Alderman; Charles W. Baker, printer; 
together, Alderman McSpedon & C, W. Baker, printers, have 
issued, in connection with the Commissioners of Recorca, a man- 
damus to compel the Supervisors of the City and County of New 
York to insert in their tax levy the sum of two hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars to defray the expenses incurred, and now due, 
to McSpedon & Baker, for printing and binding the records, 
documents, maps and indices in the offices of the Clerk, Register 
and Surrogate of the City and County of New York. 

The Commissioners of Records were appointed in 1855, and 
consisted of W. C. Wetmore, J. Nathan, Richard Busteed and 
G. P. Nelson. The contract ior printing the above-named docu- 
ments, amounting, it would seem, to millions of dollars, was 
awarded to Alderman McSpedon & C. W. Baker, under the firm 
of MeSpedon & Baker, printers. 

Many of our r.aders will inquire how it is that an Alderman 
can, in defiance cf the law, undertake a contract for city work. 
We can only answer that everything is possible to an Alderman, 
except honesty, courtesy or decency. Then the job is such a fat 
one—the pickings are so vast and rich. Who but an Alderman 
should have such a contract? We must nct begrudge these hard- 
work ng men their litle perquisites! How else could they sup 
port their fast horses, their double teams and livery servants ? 
No, no! rob the Aldermen of their little pickings and trifling 
perquisites, and who would sacrifice themselves to the service of 
the city? {tis only by shutting our eyes, and refraining from 
asking where the saoney goes to, that we can secure the services 
of such men as govern us now; therefore let the pickings and 
perquisites of the Aldermen be sacred; touch not that glorious 
institution, lest the whole beautiful fabrie t pole down about our 
heads, What city could stand such a dissevered mass of rascality 
thrown hungry and 1avenous into its midst ? , 

The Supervisors have put in an answer to the complainants, 
and as it contains a full exp'anation of the case, we puodlish it in 
full?’ It mivst be rememéred that the sum required is not to close 
tle business, “Infill prolability a ‘million of dollars will yet be 
reqhired, in addition t the handreds of thoutands alze ady paid, 
to complete the job. 
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manded, 
thereto, 


Answer 


Pai red pendent edo fas Sipe St fe Ba 
Now York, a copy of which 


i # writ is hereo annexed : 

if and ‘ing 10 themselves all and all manner of benefit of excep- 
n the and substance of the said writ, a.d the relief therein de- 

in. like-manner and to the same. effect as though they had demurred 

tué Board of Supervisors, the respondents herein, for answer and 


return to the said writ, a 

Respectfully auswer and return to the gpetiecs within mentioned, that on 
the 5 h day of Jiily, #655, the ttieq Board of Supervisors for the County of 
New York inserfed in te tax-10}l and directed to be raised in the taxes of 
that year the sum of fifty thousand dollars, to answer the requirement of the 
said Commissioners of Records. ’ 

That on the 8th day of August, 1856, the then Board of Supervisors for said 
County inserted in the tax-roll and directed to be raised in the taxes of that 
year the further sum of one hundred and fifty thousand dollars, \o answer the 

requirements of the sa om missioners of rds. 

That on the 5th day Fas ‘pa 1857, the then Board ef Supervisors for said 
county inserted in the tax- and directed to be raised in the taxes of that 
year the further sut of three hundred and fifty thousand dollars, to answer 
the requirements of the said Commissioners of Records. 

That the saia several sums, amounting in the aggregate to five hundred and 
fifty thousand dolars, wece collected by the Receiver of Taxes from the tax- 
payers of the City and County of New York, and were paid wver to the Ir-a- 
surer of the County of New York, for defraying the necessary expenses 
incuried by the said Commissioners at the times aud in the sums following, 
that is to sar: 





855. Sept. 17. To R. K ly, County Treasurer......... careeese $00 000 
1856. S-pt.17. To A V. 8.out, County Trea-urer,..... seseeee 50,000 
1856. Oct. 1. To A. V, Stcut, County Treasurer..........., .. 25.00) 
1856. Oct, 30, To A V. Stout, County Treasurer.....,...,...+ 75,000 
1857. Oct, 15. To A. V. Stout, County Treasurer.............. 10,000 
1857. Oct. 15. To A, V Stout, Couaty Treasurer...... seeeeess 50000 
1857. Noy, 11. To A. V. Stout, County Treasurer.............. 25000 
1857. Nov. 26, To a. V. Stout, County Treasurer.............. 50,0 0 
1857. Dec. 10, To A. V. Stout, County Treasurer........ 50,000 
1857. Dec, 23. To A. V. 8 out, County Treasurer...... ... 6000) 
1858. Mar. 3. To A. V. Stout, County Treasurer.............. 75,000 

DRE aie 5 tin ccc ce choves cgpedsescnpembiiascescoccoceces $550,000 


That on the 29th day of June last the respondents rec-ived from W. C. 
Wetmore, Esq., a document, of which the following is « copy: 

Yew York, Juve 26, 18:8. 
Tue Hoy. Taz Boarp or Supervisors oF Tax County or New York. 

Iam directed by the Board of Commissiovers of Kecords to request of your 
Honorable Booy an appropriation tor them in the tax list of this year in the 
sum of $300,000. Respectiully yours 

W. C. WETMORE, 

Chairman of Board of Commissioners of Records. 
Which is the only paper received from the said Commissioners by which their 
wants were made known, and they deny that they have, in any otber 
manner, had made known to them that any furtaer sum than the amounts 
before appropriated and paid over to the County Treasurer, was needed to 
meet the necesxa:y expeuses incurred by the said Commissioners under the 
Act for their appointment, 

The respon euts further return, that although they believed the former 
sums appropriated to the purposes of the said Commis-ion were more than 
sufficient to meet all the necessary expenses which could be reasonably or 
fairly incurred in the execution of their duties under the said Act, and net- 
withstanuing the said requisition did not stave that any sum was then requir d 
to meet the necessary expenres of the said Commissioners, and in the belief 
that $50,00¢ would, with the former sums, meet all necessary expenses 
incurred or to be weurred uuder the said Commission, directed the sum of 
250,000 to be in-e:fed ip the tax levy of the present year, that the same might 
b- levied and collected and paid into the hands of the County Treasurer, to 
meet such necessary expenses. ’ 

the respondents further return and insist that the sum of $600,000 is more 
than suffi ient tu pay ail the necessaty expenses, Which have, or should Lave 
been incurred by the said Commissioners, 

That the said Commi sioners have, without authority, as the respondents 
are advi-ed and verily believe, agreed to pay for the materials for priating and 
binding indices for the Register’s Office, at the rate of $18 70 per. page for 
1,000 copies, whereas, the same, if authorized, could have been procured to be 
cone equally well in every respect tor the sum of $7 €8 per psge per 1,000 
copies. 

That the respondents do not know what sum remains unexpended ‘n the bands 
of the Coun'y Treasurer, nor do they know how much muney will be required 
to pay said Mc>pedon & Baker for work dine or tobe done by them under their 
contract, but they devy that they are bound to insert in the tax levy of the 
present year any further or greater sum than they bave already orcered. 

The re-pondents further ret.rn and show that the taxes levied upon the 
people ot ‘he City and County of New York for the present year amounts to 
nea: ly $8 500,000, and they submit that it was n part of their duty under the 
law of ibe S:ate to insert the proposed sum of $300,000 ia the tax het. 

fhe respondents turtber retu'n, that they have had no evicence furnished 
them that the sum of $15 000 claimed to have been incurred by the said (om- 
missioners, for ‘* other and diff-reav’’ «expenses in the discharge of their duties, 
in addition to the expenses incurred uoder the contract with MeSpecon & 
vaker, were at all necessary; aod they submit that the relators have showa 
no title whatevever to have that amount placed ia the tax levy. 

These re-pondents further return and show tbat the said Commissioners 
have umung others given to the said McSpedon & Baker a certificate for, and 
they have paid thercon, the sum of $8,676 80 for the materials and printing 
1,0.0 copies of Iudices in the Regisierc’s Office, litle Grantors R., consisting of 
464 pages per copy, which is at the rate ot $18 70 per page per 1,000 copies, 
whereas the same ix not worth more than $7 68 per page for 1,000 copies, at 
which price the same could at the time of the making of the contract with 
McSpedun & Baker, and at the present time, be procured to be done, and at the 
latter price affurding a handsome profit, as these respoadeats are advised, snd 
verily betie,e to be true. 

And these re-pondenis for further return deny that 1,000 copies of said Indices 
were or are necessary 10 be printed for the preservation of the said Records, or 
for a covvenient examination of the same, and th: y also deny that the public 
interest requires such muitiplica'ion of copies; and they further deny that the 
suid Commissioners have any authority or warrant in law to order the same. 

And the.e respondents fur further return to the said writ say, that before 
the coming to them of the said writ, and on the seventeenth day of August 
last past, at 25 minutes past 5 o’clock, the asses»ment rulls for tie tax levy of 
the year 1858 were confiimed by them, and a majority of the members of the 
said Board bad executed the necessary warrants .or the coilection of t .e taxes 
on tbe 19th day of the said month of August, before the coming to them of the 
said writ, 

For which reasons we, the said Board of Supervisors, cannot, in justice to the 
tax-pay+rs of the Oounty of New York, raise by tax the balance of said amount 
ot $300,000, to wit: the sum of $250,000, as by the said writ we are com- 
manded, &e. 

ELIJAH F,. PURDY, 
President of the Board of supervisors. 
Waitine & Crark, 
Attorneys for Respondents. 
City and County of New York, ss: 

bl jah F. Purdy, tue Chairman of the Board of Supervisors for the County o1 
New York, being duly swurn, doch depose and say,“that. the above retura is 
true to the best of bis knowledge and belief. ELIJAH. F. FURDY, 

Sworn before me, the 2d day 

ot September, 1858. 
Henry Matuews, Commissioner of Deeds. 


Personal. 


MrapvgE Broruers.—We omitted in our last giving credit to those 
eminent photographers, Meade Brothers, for the beautiful photo- 
graphs of the Herndon medals and the magnificent store of Messrs. 
Bali, Black & Co. 

St. NicnoLtas Hoter.—In our last issue we made an error in 
stating the name of the firm which controls the destinies of the St. 
Nicholas Hotel. The gentlemen composing the firm cre Messrs. 
jreadwell & Whitcomb, and Mr. Coleman, so long known as one of 
the proprietors of the Astor House, who devote all their popularity 
and extensive experience to the interests of the great St. Nicholas 
Hotel. For some time past eight hundred guests have thronged 
the St. Nicholas, and last week over one thousand guests per day 
dined at its sumptuous tables. It is an institution that has hardly 
its parallel in the world. 








English Servants —For several years the increasing demands or 
“ rights’? of our domestics have beeu a subject of amusement; but we think 
the following, which we clip from an English paper, is carrying the matter a 
lictle 100 far : 

‘“* A lady in Sanderland had occasion, the other day, to fill up a vacancy in 
her staff of domestics; the first girl wno called about tue situation refused to 
gO Out witS the cbild’s pe-ambulater, even if another girl were sent to push 
it; the second spplicant de-ired to be informed if she could have a s+parate 
room to herself in which to receive her friends, and the third said she would 
like to know in what circle her mistress visited.’’ 

Boring the Alps.—The Emperor has had several interviews with some 
scientitic nen touching the tunveling the Alps. As a French paper says, the 
vee is magnificest Tuone'inga geailery through the heart of Mount Blanc, 
and abotisuung be Alps, will be an acuievemrnt onty secood to the Atlantic 
cable It is to be regretted that our railr.ed companies have not been more 


8 c essful in bringing the atmospheric principle into operation, since it would 
enable them to climb up mountains as easily as they now run along valleys. 





‘ 
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LITERATURE. 


Witpriower. By the Author of “The House of Elmore.” New 
York: Rubert M. De Witt. 

‘‘ Wildflower” is a novel of rare absorbing domestic interest. It is a story of 
Englisa life, and deals with a large range of cuaracter, all of which are 
developed with much power of analysis; he incidents, though striking, are 
neither strained nur unnatural, while the plot is sustained with increaring 
intcrest to. tue tinal page. It us a delightful book, entirely unexceptionable in 
its cuaracier, aud cau be ralely placeu in the hands ol ail. 


Tue QuaDROON; OR, A LovER’s ADVENTURES IN Louisiana. By Captain MaYNE 
KEID. 


OSCEOLA, THE SEMINOLE; OR, THE RED Fawn or Fiower Lanp. By Captain 
Mayne Kup. New Xork: Kovers De Wits. 

These two most interesting books are among the best of the later productions 
of that popular and charming writer, Captain Mayne Reid. They abound in 
interesting narrative, wild adventure and glowing descriptions of the scenery 
of the Couatry and the manners of people, and they instruct while they fascinate 
and delight the reader. This last fact forms one of the charms while it is the 
cniet merit of the works of Captain Reid. His thorough knowieage ef all that 
pertains to the countries about which he writes, together with his fertile 
imagination and glowing .ancy, enable him to interweave fact with fiction so 
paiuraily, and with so une a cunmimg, that the reader, tascinakd with the 
story, druuks in inturmation which he would not, possibly, otuerwise search 
alter, im Us pieasunt fuim of 1umautic Pariative. Lhese books, the “* Quaa- 
roon’”’ and ** Usceola’’ are amoug the must dehghtiul of the class, anu are 
largely iliustraved with fine wovdcuts. ihe puvlisher, Mr, De Witt, has 
brought the works out in the best possible style. 


A MANUAL OF THs Game OF BituiakDs. By Micuagt Poetan. Third Edition. 

New York: D. Applewn & Lo. 

This work is the unquestioned authority upon the game of billiards. It ia 
written by Ove vf the greatest biliiard artusts ap the worl .—one. whose woid 18 
law—wuore bat is undispurced. Ic is not ® work o mere science, scoring 
the smail begimuings, bu: it deals with tue first privcipics, irom, the Myment 
of taking the cue iu wand for the first time. The whvie piincipies of the art of 
billiard piayimg are Jaia down aud expounded with such clear and hoely 
execu.ea diagrams, that whoever studies Phelan’s work cannus tail wo grasp 
tue wuole subject, even in its minutest deails. We piay a litue buliards vur- 
selves, and cam well appreciate Low invaiuable a friend 1 Lelan s Manual’ is 
to all who Wish Wo setiu, aod to ninety-mme out of every huudied who think 
Uney play bulusrus ** puume.’”” 

Lue cupid growth ot cue love for the game of billiards is quite remarkable. 
In city, ww aed village itis Lhe lavuied amurement, Aud luuse WhO Cannot 
allu:u Lue space 10 Lueu houses or # luii-pized labie bave swulier Oles tat 
tuey can sla 10 Wwe paslur. Phelwn’s buck and Puelan’s acmirabie ables 
have dune much ty spread Lue love vl Lnis lascimaung aud nealhiul game, aud 
he deserves Lue iuli meed vl credit. 

‘The book is uduamaviy brought vut by the Messrs, Appleton, and we most 
corwally recomuuend ib Ww our readers, 


ARTS OF BEAUTY; Ox, SECREIS oF 4 Lapy’s Tomer. With Hints to Gentlemen on 
lke AFL uf Kaccinaung. By Madame Lola Montez, Countess of Laupieidt. 
Clown, git sive. New York: vick & siizgeraid. 


This is @ very piquant little publication, and ought to find @ place on the toilet 
table Of every velic, us Wellas mm Lhe drawimg-.oum of every genueman. ‘tv 
toe former it especimily recommends ilpeil Ly tts lespous Wm luveliners, DlLCe & 
due attenlion Lo ils lWjunclivus Would reuver our LeauLiés a perennial ip (heir 
cha:ws as Ninon de i buclos, ‘here are ample Girectious to make Lull boooms, 
Wuile leet aud SuOWY skips, Bay wg LoluiwDg ol balmy breatus and brillaut 
eyes. lnueed, the divine Mystery Of ke Maie beauty ls made apparent lo all 
wo Choose to study. 1t is w Well-kuowu tact Wat every Awerivau lady is & 
beauty wt lweny, alihough her cuarms jave svouer Wan iu spy other sand. 
Wwe Lave LO duubl Lual Wual Lhe lar wuLuoress 5b ys 18 true, Luat persuual love- 
liness, Like meulal giles, is Capable of mmpiovement aud presesvation. Dr. 
Gouraud, Wue Les Gevoled years vi study tv this subject, bas salu Lual more 
beauty io W sleu aoe neglected 1p America Wwan Waly oluer balloDs ever pus 
susseu, and Liat Lue piemalure decuy ol ibe pereobai atiiaciious of uur ladies 
in this clumate 18, iu w gical measure, Weir OWN laull, as Lury lake uO palus lo 
underslauu tue are of presse ving sucu #D invaluable Diessing. 

Lois Montez aisO doce Ler best Lo puiish up Our beaux, anu to tho e we re- 
commend Ler filly secrets Of law Ciuuliva, ‘Luere is a spice of satire in Ler ad- 
Vice Ww meu whicu Is calculated Ww benelit the coarser neX, as she lerms Lieu, 
it tuey Lave only the wit tw tollow it, ‘Lue book is very prettily gol up, and is 
quile & Curiosity. 








MUSIC. 


Italian Opera, Fourteenth Strcet.—Since our last, Madame Gassicr 
has appeared us Leonora in ‘Il Trovatore.’’ In this character more than in 
any olwer, sue came within scope of comparison, fur its popularity and its 
frequent performance render every opera-gver a critic as to the merits of its 
rendition, Madame Gassier went through the ordeal with high credit to her- 
self, and won repeated maiks of appreciative approbation. Her idea of the 
characcer differs in many respects irem Lhose ul ner predecessors, less pas- 
sionate and emrgetic than Sieflanone or Gazzaniga, but acili a very caretul 
aad elfecuve deameation Madame Guassier tuily sustains the pus.tion she 
pssumed on her orst aj pearance, aud Las becume @ decided iavorie Wilh the 
aubuc. 

Miss Adelaide Phillips has bad no superior in this country in the character 
of Azuceua. Her improvemevt is sumetuing to marvelat. There is not a 
rign uf We novice abuul her now; she has all tue Mauer and skili of @ prac- 
lied arust. Her turmer coiduess of manner is Cuanged w the wivle-svuled 
abandon wuich 1s the attribute of the itauau schvol. Her voice partakes of 
iue general improvement, it being richer aud iuuier than ever belure. She 
acts Wi lorce and spirit, and te earuestuess oO: Lue arti, plainly sppaient 
ia wil she dues. We may well be proud of the success Of Miss Auelaide Phil- 
lips, lor there are very 1ew—noue 10 America—whu could claim peccdence of 
Ler 48 AD Operatic Cuvalralty, 

ibe pew tevur, Signor steffani, as Manrico, verified the opinion expressed 
about Lim in our last. He sang tue part wilu infinite spirit aud sen.imeut, and 
acted it with lreeuom and euergy. te lvoked superb. A litue too emuious is 
Signor Stetlan: in urgivg Lis vo.ce beyouu its easy power, aad Unereby strain- 
ing and tuning it, shis is a vicious fault, aud will very svom eli upon Lue 
pure quality of uis admurabie organ. He shuuld reirain trom willing with his 
vo.ce, and ve content with demuustrations of taveur a little less exaggeiaced or 
fervent. The ovher characters were weli sustaucd, a8 was Lhe opera Lurough- 
out in all its details, 

Italian Upera, Burton’s Theatre.—Strakosch’s short season of 
Italan opera commenced this week with the beautiiul and talented Mdlle. 
Colsup @ prima dunna. ‘Tue early hour of our going to press prevent us 
noting the periormauce this week We have, however, a0 dyuvt of its success, 
aud shail write about it iu our next. 

Mr, Stephen Mass. t's New Entertaloment —Mr. Stephen Massett, 
known in tue literary worid as ‘* Colonel James Pipes, of P.pesvalie,’’? will give 
give his varied and interesting enieriamment, eutitied ‘doug and Cuit-Lnat 
of Iravel im Many Lande,” at Niblo’s sawun, on the evening of » Onday Dext, 
Sept. 2Uub. Dir. Masset has a worid:wide celebrity, haviug given uss encer- 
la.ument, though not exacuy in 1s present form, iw Calilus ua, Uregon, Aus- 
trala, Bbumbay, Calcutta, tue kuglish Provinces and Lonuon, with great and 
undevialing success. Mr. Masseu vas hosts of tiiends in Ubis cuy, and us 
there ls a great curiosity in the public mind to listen to this worlu-.enowued 
Vocalist LG MOD polviugist, we expect to see Nabuw’s Concert Hall crowaed vo 
ils uLmMOBL Capacity. 

Maurice Strakosch’s Grand Concert Company.—In addition to 
the fiue operatic company organized by Strakosch, Le bas gathered together a 
buWerous and first-class Coucert company, Which commenced au exteuued tour 
\urough the Uuiced dtates at Puilaueiphis 19st Lueeday evenmg. seresa rarodi 
is Lue brigut paruicuiar siar of atiracuou, aud a8 Ler popuiarity tuougbuut 
the counury is remarkable, she way be cousidered @ sure card. Lt Ler last 
lour lb this Country. ine Lew great basso, Junca, is another star, and Lheése, 
With Miss Auniw emp, Mr. Mibaid, Mr. Moliemhauer and Guet@ve Daler, as 
conductor anu plauist, may be justly said to torm & great Concert company. 
We wish diruko.ch’s duubie eulerp.ise @ pertect succ os. 








ORAMA. 


Laura Keene’s Theatre.— Louis the Eleventh” has been repeated at 
this elegant theatre, and with iucreased effect. Mr. Couluock’s personation 
of the kingly tyrant is one of the most finished portraits on the stage. It isa 
shade too harsh and angular; but for ali this there is an earnestness and force 
in his acting which convinces the audience they are witnessing, not the uneven 
efforts of an ambitious tyro, but the tained achiev ts of one who re- 
spects himself and his art. very effect he produces is the genuine result of 
conscientious study, and not the haphazard suceess of an occasional inspira- 
tion. ihe scene in which he asks for mercy from the count isa fine picture 
of a surprised despot. in many poiats Mr. Couldock is not exact to ine his- 
torical idea of tue cruel Old tyrant, but that is the fault o: he cramatist. 
We question if Could ck’s rey resentation of this chaacter is Lot superwr wo 
Chasies heau’s. Uve ot tne billie cflivers WLo accompanied us we vier 
ight was equally uppreesed with the excellence of his acting. Mics heeve’s 
Duuplin is ov stuali w part tbat Were Was LO Opportunity ior the Uinpisy of 
ler gieat bistrivnic powers. She ueeeives cieaa, iuuetd, Ur labipg ey uL.m- 
poiluntach iacer. We peed b@suly edu that wiel she he Ww ov was une 
*Xquisitely, anu worthy of Ler repuialivw a» the must fmsbed aud eifecive 
Griwle ou Lue elage. Mur. Sothei was quile al Lome #8 Nemours, aud iovkeou 
very well 

Vu ihe comedy nights wehave had the “ Heir-at-Law,” in which Biake’s 
Dubctiey is sulla great atiraction. Jéflersou’s, Feugioss was very c m.cal, 
but not exacily the learced auctor of Lhe play. This in One Ol ihe Chaiacters 
Bacied to Julim brougham. Miss heene’s Goel) Baineepon bas draws loo Many 
Wain lo Ded cur Uuwule. It is & vesutiius perlort auce, and weil Cesterveu 
Ube aomiration it elicned. “Love aud L guiming”’ Las Veen Witewrawn. It 
lakes o Dan ol genius tu write au MD pruluplu, 

Nibio’s Gaiden.—Mr. Bourcicault’s dramas are like keches—they fasten | 
on the public and wont let it go tilithey have drawn its last tear, laugh or * 








dollar. We thought the public had seen enough of “Jessie Brown’? at 
Walack’s, but bere che many-Leaded monster rushes as er a8 ever 10 see 
the sume diama un @ Jarger stage aud with incieased effects. It must be also 
coniessed Lbat the play is consuiesabiy improved somewhere and somehow, 
tur, despite Lhe cast being nearly Lhe same, it has a iurce and freshness w. did 
DO, perceive in it at Walack’s. There is nu qushon the greater part of the 
@itraction is in Lue sweet Little person of Agnes Koberteun, whove fairy star 
lights up every scene. Never belure oas nature dune up a more valuavie bit 
O1 puul iu & package Of moe Muuesty and 5)Mwelry bau in tue persou of this 
excellent acuress. Every tiling sie does, without being great, ws 80 piquant, 
pic.urerque ana paileuc Laat criticinw is disarmed by the leelings, aud ao 
mmvoiublary lendervess 1s created ior ue Charming uille woman On Wwe silage 
«at repuess her triumpu almost @ personal pleasure. Her suaiches of song, 
her pubpDy simile, Ler LuTat of rorrow—wer fasts ol Lance 50 Mudestly and yet 
do provukingly flung mw—renuer Ler equally popular with young aud cld, wiih 
lhe penUcmen auu wetwr. Mr. soucicauuw’s Nena Sauib we have already 
pained ; im some chacaciers be is without a rival, such as um old Frenchmen, bke 
Grimaiai in * ‘Lhe Lite of an Actuess.’’ He is equaily excelient in Nena Sahib. 
lndeed, he has so strongly impressed us that, iu the event of Sir Colin Campbell 
not taking the original Hindvo of that name, wesuggest, if Mr. Bourcicauls bas 
no special objection, 10 baud him over to the british army a8 a vicarious 
sacrifice. One thirg we'll wager, Mr. Bourcicault would make the spectacle of 
his own execution a very effective and popular play. We may mention one 
little tact auke Gumplimentary to both Jessie Brown and Nenacahib: An old 
married pau itum tue jaud vi cases weut to Niblo’s the otwer bight, and were 
dU pressed Willi the truth of Mr. buurcicault’s acting, that wuile Saudy was 
ali auxicly Ww fight, bis tenderer Laif Was sobbing ut the sale of & galon 4 
minute, Jt Would be as Wuch as @ wan’s peace vi mind Was worth Ww say LOW 
w word in thetavor ul vue or iu disiavoer of ibe other. A pimilar Uribule was 
paid Mc. Macready sume years ago iu Edinburgh. A braw countryman, uaving 
seeu Lim perorm Dtukeley in tue “ Gumester’’ the night belure, and meeuvg 
ium in tue Canongule, Went up to Lim, and after telling Lim Le was @ Villafu 
ww Weal @ Inieud-es be bad ucated Mr. Beverley, wanieu him to fight. A crowd 
gathered, and Macrem y escaped Lom his ciemy WOLe be was uemonsirating 
to the nv) What @ Laecal he was. 


Bar..um’s Museum.—tThe countless stream of human intelligence which 
flows Lurcugo this marvel.ous maelstidm, and, ior the matter of tual female 
sivum ot New York, ha» been sv weil saustiea with the present arrapgemene of 
amusements, that Mr. Greenwood, Lhe ** energetic and udomitable manager,’’ 
as Wilkins O1 the Herada calis ey. ry manager, dure BOUL Venue on & Cuange. 
abe Museum has tue wavaulage Of Combuang iDslructivd lu all Lhe arts aud 
sclehces, slying nothng ul bulany, zoviogy, Meliug and everyuung else, while 
Line Iuass@s are UlUer (ue delusion Wal iuey are belug @uureu, Just like &@ pro- 
lane vid Uog WhO Was laugh Lue Len CORMALOMmEnLS iu Lalu witout bis know- 
uy Whal lucy really Geant. When he icvnd how be had been swindled imo 
levelving & Wuule eyolelu Ol MOrabtly wio Lim UnaWaies Lis Ind)guauoe Was 
Very greal, as be bad priveG Limses Ou li innueily. ln like manner we have 
jewrned 01€ BLOUL PUlgits, piiChiebachs rud uuacunuas by w lounge wiih 
Delapiene & butler, bau We ever gul m4 mouth’s fising with Gemw . doult 
at buruuaw or Macumbe's Lam. 


Wood's Miisticis.—lt may be cittd as a proof of the unbounded 
popularity ol Mr. Woud’s Manegeucnl, Wat curing ue height of ihe cable 
leVer Lu€ie Was iLe cume rus wo ibe Miustel Hau. Alver Ube celebraucn was 
oVes Unal Was Ube gland @luaction, A jauciuul critic bas raid lbal variety is 
Ube spice of ue, apd mort Certainly at Wood's Biuwetrels @very Ligut you can 
eujoy plenty of spice—ior lun, laci, lancy, pLilveopby and mvt ¢Xc lent music 
@ie ev Chalmingly Dienued ao» lo ube iLe ume ad Wo slert lor Lhe ebjuy ment. 
Alcre are ale Guile & peiier Ul Lis wl Lue ivliles abo events Ul Lue day, wich 
ives # Light wt Wood's wl wn wWlerest suptlior Ww tual Of merely Wliling 
away @ Vacaul Lou. 


Paince Guidens.—ibe delicious evenings we bave had lately have 
aflurued ap excel eal Upp oriunily ior Our citizens lo chosoughly enjoy luese al 
Jiecu sMustienls. it combines by uaLy ul Lue PequireMiculs Ol pummer re- 
Creallow, (ber We wre wreuicd ibe New lobers, once Laviby lasied Lem, will 
Mul tet At Williugiy wie, We kuow lew tulogs pleusuuler iuab pilling mm tue 
Open air Mertiuuy lO &@ good Labu Of Wbupc, aud plppiDg ab ice Cleam OF & 
puerry CObie:. Aue eXceLeul OLUer Wiely wibed 1b Lbe Guldeus is dinu & greal 
1CCUU WeLUBLIOD, SINCE & bly CHL BU Meduitd Ol & perect Ireedum Irelu any 
Bbls yaece Livi AUWGles OF Lnperlintul CAyuislles. Ao Lue bbe WealLer ls bow 
lapily Lluwing Wo & Clune, We BUVine Gus remuers LUL W lips pa) lbg & Lew 
More Visits ww Lids ogieeuble place. ile DiXil avenue Cars puss lb every lew 
Huwutes, and the bigulu avenue cars Curly Wituin Lwu bivckis vs It, It is at We 
Cviuer vl buurletuwu plueel aud OiXLL avenue. 





The Force of Ridicule.—The Canadian papers are at present much 
amused witha jawsuil, &c., which bus cowe cff im Muutresi laiely. The 
partes aie hoilo Campvell, proprietor of the Pilot, and Andiew Wilson, one 
vi Lue proprietors ul Wwe Heraid. ‘Lue care slauds Uius: dur. Campbeil, who 
18 ab cluiy geulleMan, Was vu the Sutu of July conversing im Whe oireet wilh 
sue Lends vl pulilicad subjects. Mr. Wiloun, & much yvubger nan, joined 
tue party. Llese two gebuemen are political uppouenrs. dir. U. obocrved 
that Mir. Wilsun’s paper, we Merald, was Lue meanest peperin ihe Province, 
aud also Lust One of 18 propricluis Was Geeply dyed in m auness. Mr Wilson 
thereupon appued his buee ollempiveiy Ww dir, Campvelis irame, pu led Mr. 
C.'s bat over Lis eyes, and wok bimself vif, leaving Mr. Campbeil in ceep 
AiuaZcmeDt BUN pulue plysical disci mIOrt. Mir. Campveil was Ubiiged Lo go 1o 
du ouw, aud omy reiumueda lew uays ago. lumediately upou wis arrival 
home ut lusliluced Jegal proceedings against Mr. Wiusun, aud bad lum fined 
ten sLUUDg» BU Costs, Lue Judge remarking Ubal, ailuvugh Lue provocation 
Was very great, Ue law muat be satisled, bur Mr. Cam, bell’ veogeauce did 
DOL slop here. 

He cummenced the publication in his paper of a series of ¢ ricatures repre- 
seniing Mr. Wilson im court; Mr. Wuseu commiting We @ssauit; Mr. Wilson 
Tunulug away alver Lhe asrault; Lhe amazement of we bystande:s; Mr. Cump- 
belil’s undaunted Courage, anu 60 furtu. ‘TLE Ost Of Luese Cariculures has 
reacued us. lt represeu.s dir. Wilson iu @ decidediy unfavurable ngut. It is 
nut wt ali the sort ul portrait ap amorous geullewan would be likey to send 
to his sweeiueart. 1. to Lue picture ul & tau, levk dividual Wilh ap exlen- 
BiVe Dost, sue slill mOLe eXLeusiVe Ppectaci¢s 1éstiog upuu it, au objecuonable 
neck, pecuuarly slender leg>, aud dinagieeab.e characieriolics gentreily. Lue 
hgure is surrounued vy Muttves like Lue luliowing: ** Luis is a pectect picture 
o. Audrew Wusun;’’ © Hiauuy Andy was fued twe dollais aud custs,’ &e. ‘The 
ouly editorial allusion Ww we subject im le ot wick Conus Lue Crushing 
Cai.calure, 18 Liles : ° 

suis yeutlewan got his deserts befire the Police Magistrate to-day. It 
may tewcu Lim Ww keep bis ueanus to himoeif for the tuture. We unversiana 
tuac be said Ww some trends, on kkaving Lhe court, uat Le would take Uie fine 
@ud Custs out ol Mr. Campbe.l’s hide. Mr. Campbell says in reply : 


** Come on, Macduff, 
And damned be he who first says 
Hola—cnvuugh.’ ’’ 


Altogether this is rather a desperate affair. We shall keep asbarp eye 
upon il, and out ior tuture events. Meanwhile we cougratulaie tue 
peuple of Canada upon the ex.ravruioary liveliness wich las of # sudden 
Cole over their jourcals. How strange wat men who are utterly insensibie 
Ww public opinien should wince 50 al & cariculue | 


Wasted Ir genmuity.—The gardeners in Japan display the most aston- 
ishing art. The plum wee, which is 4 great iavo.ite, is so Wwained and culu- 
vaieu that the blussoms aie us big as those of duhiias. ‘Tue: great triumps, 
however, is to bring iurth planis ard Uees into Lhe compass ui We litte gar- 
Genus atiached to tue Lousts in the cities. Wits this view they bave giadually 
succeeded in dwarfing the tig, plum and cherry tees and the vine, 10 @ stature 
80 dimimutive as ecurcely w be credited by » hu:cpean, ard yet those dwert 
trees are covered with Lieesums aud leaves, Maylun, wuose work ou Jaj)an 
Was published at Amsterdam in 1850, states that tue Dutch agent of com- 
merce im Naganet was voller. d a snufl-bux one inch in tuickness and three 
igh, in when grew a fig ree, @ bau. bow, and plum wee in bioom. Some of 
Lue gardens resemble pictures, in which nature is skilfully moveled im m-pia- 
ture—but 1 iv living, natural, Que Uning os very cleai—hat ine Japanese 
aie an immenrely puperior race Ww the Cumese. Lhis is, of course, owing to 
Weir insular position. 


Chl..cxe Ww it.—S .mebody writes from an American verse! in the Chinese 
waterr, that @ worthy missionary Lad scattered several copies o1 the Lem Com- 
Madu.wenuis On the sore. ile LeXt vay ley were rent back, with the 1e- 
Quest hat they might be distributed amung tue #ench aud Eng wh, sor we 
Uach Conialneu sumiralie dock lunes, sua Lutse people CViUeLUy Muck Leeded 
tem. 

‘hue stupidity of the Chinese, like the impudence of an Alderman, positively 
soars intw the sublime, Nota year ago, Yeb, in hisreply vo ibe Commissioners 
ot kngland, France and America, gravely auvised the huglisbmeu Dot to forget 
the terribie cLastisements they received um 1542; also that be hop d the Ameri- 
cans would go bume again, lest they should get hurt; and woune up by saying 
he haa no auswer to give W the French Ambassador, tor he bad never Beard of 
such a nation, and tuat he did not besieve it existed—attributing it to a device 
of those ioreign ceviis the English. 


A Whee and True Woman.—It is not often we meet with ro much 
discretion as that displayed by a young Parisian iady who resojutely dis- 
charged a gentleman, io whom she was to bave been married, because he 
riaiewied reigion. Havin, given Lim a getllc repivo’, Le rephed, ‘that & 
man ot the we Id could not be sO v/d-‘ashioLed as Ww 1eguiu God end reli- 
gion.” ‘ibe jaay started, but on recovering hereelt sLe eulu, * From tus 
WUWERT, PIT, WLeD i Gkcuver you Go not wVe aud honor Gov, l ceave WW De 
jeurs hhe whe coes bol love God can i. ever ive Lis ¥ lie Cobslanly aud »il- 
ceiely.”?” Many young Luksol our own covntry Would do wei by Mmilabag 
buch suuld etbst abu c€ Lrerpect, it would Gu WUCh lowe ds Gilimirhing the 
ULLappibess which €xlels site ngss Lhe lasger por Wow Of our Cou mublly. 

W ashits gtom Living on Womnn’s Love.—The delicacy oud devo- 
tion of wemimn’s love is thus ably apa inuly cheicheu Dy our pleat Cvuniry- 
ued ; 

*+ How many bright eyes grow dim—how many soft cheek grow pale—how 
maby lovely jv} tus jaue away mio iLe ton b, and pone con tell the cause that 
biiguted their loveliness | As the dove Will clasp ins. win,8 to its biLe, aid 
Cover and Coucems thé otiow tLat I8 pieying Ob Itb_Vilal-, 60 it is tu@ De Gre of 
Wowan tv lide irvty the world the parge of wounded #ffecti.n. ibe love of a 
Gelicate female is always Buy wud sults. 
breathes it to herseit; but when otherwise, she buries it in the recesses of her 
bosom, and there Jets it cower and brood among the ruins of her peace.” 


A TOUR IN THE SOUTHERN COUNTIES OF 
CALIFORNIA. 
Written Expressly tor Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


THE reputation for bears which the vicinity of this river sustains I 
found verified by the numerous fresh tracks, som2 of which were of 
an enormous size. Before nightfall I took care to collect a large 
quantity of dry wood, of which 1 intended to kecp a lively fire during 
the night, and determining not to sleep. Although | had every 
reason to feel apprehensive of a visit from those unwelcome guests, 
sleep proved stronger than fear, and for an hour or two I slept 
soundly. When I awoke my fire was blazing lustily, and I fed it 
unceasingly till daylight broke. When it was clear enough to 
discern objects, I inspected the vicinity of my camping place, and 
discovered, to my astonishment, in a small sandy trail, in which I 
had been walking backwards and forwards when collecting wood on 
the previous evening, the tracks of an enormous grizzly, not a dozen 
paces trom the place where I had passed the night, where | had 
pooatioe’ no tracks, and which, if there had been any, must have 

een obliterated by my own footsteps. The grizzly had evidently 
intended paying me a visit, but seeing the blazimg fire had slunk 
back in oismay. 

I felt no regret when I once more gained the road, leaving the 
Rio Nacimient» bebind me. I passed over some hills which were 
honey-comted by tarantula hoies, with a web spread before the 
entrance; 1, however, saw but few tarantulas, and they retreated 
into their holes at my approach. A few hours’ ride brought me to 
the Mission San Miguel. Many of the builaings of this mission are 
yet standing, but mostly umroofed. The church and dweliing-house 
of the padies are kept in good order. The present proprietor is a 
Mexican named Del Rio, who lives here with his family. He is a 
very intelligent man, and related to me several anecdotes illustra- 
ting the habits of tne grizzly bears. He helu the strange opinion 
that the bear regarded man more as a plaything than a foe! and 
that he would never injure a man without he was provoked. He 
also said that a bear wuuld aiways fly before a norseman, buc never 
from aman. Possibly the bear may imagine that it is a pecular 
ki d of animal, per se, and consequently be alarmed. He hkewise 
maintained that it does not dreag a fire without it is blazing high, 
and gave me the foilowing anecdote as proof: 

** About a year ago 1 weut with three of my neighbors on a bunting 
excursion, and although in this region there is au abundance of deer 
and other game, we were singularly unsuccessful in not killiug any. 
in the af.ernoon we lost our road, ana were compelled to pass the 
night in a ravine much frequented by bears. We built a large fire, 
and, eacn having a blanket, we rolled ourselves up and lay down 
around the fire. Drawing my blanket over my head, I svon fell 
into a sound as'eep, from which, however, | was suddenly awakened. 
From a breathing near my ear 1 concluded one of my comp. nions 
Was whisperiog tome. Uncovering my head | saw, to my horror, 
an enurmous bear bending over me, and smelling at me. Kuowing 
it woulu be vain to otter any resistance, 1 covered my face again, 
and in terror awaited the aestruction 1 believed inevitable. While 
ottering a prayer—which I expected would be my last—L was 
sudvenly roiled over, and again heard the breathing and snufling of 
the bear near my head, when | perceived he was leaving me. stole 
a look trom under my blanket and saw him smelling at my friends. 
He toen very cumposedly placed himself near the tire, Occasionally 
meving roulLd SO as to Warw his body on all sides; after about fifteen 
minutes he deliberately walked vutt. ‘lbe consciousness of our per.) 
nearly overpowered me, but when sure the bear haa really taken his 
departure, 1 arose and wakened my friends, who had slept suundly 
through our danger, but were horiitied when 1 recounted to them 
our auventure, We quickly left the spot and wandered about wil 
daylight, when we returned home.” 

hile 1 was conversing with my host, six hors.men rode up; 
three were Americans, the other three were Mexicans, ‘1 hey were 
journeying to the Lulare Valley, tor the purpose of catching wild 
horses, ound there in abundance. ‘hey were wild-lcoking fellows, 
and were all weil armed, 

1 mentioned to Mr. Vel Rio my adventure near the Rio Naci- - 
miento uf the skeletons, and he cuincided with me that they must 
be the remains of the two diovers already mentioned. 

When | had taken a sketch of the mission and fed my mule with 
as much bariey as she could require, 1 continued my journey, the 
road running for almost five leagues through a counury wuere a 
large fire had been raging, consuming all the grass and blackening 
the bushes and trees. In the summer season everything is 80 
extremely dry, that a spark of fire trequently causes an extensive 
conflagration, spreading many miles. ‘Lowards evering I found a 
green spot near the bank of the river, which was partly dry; here 
4 camped fur the night. 1 never omitted placing the huir rope 
round ime on the ground wherever I camped, and ouring this nignt 
its efficiency was most surely tested. Irequently in my traveis [ 
saw snakes slippiyg mto holes in the ground, thereiore always 
selected a@ epot, 1: pussible, fiee of them, or used the precaution of 
stopping them up with pieces of rock or wood. There were many 
sucu holes near toe spot 1 had selecced for my nignt’s repuse, but 
there were none im the inside of my hair rope. In the morning 
wuen I awoke, 1 saw, to my horror, a rattlesnake of piodigious 
size cuiled up on the outside of my magic circle. ‘Lhese repules are 
well known vo love the evaporation of the human species, and are 
foud of creeping under wiim blankets. But tur the hair rope, that 
nignt would have been my last im this world is my firm couviction, 
1 killed the terribie animal, ana cut eight rattles trom its tail. 

Alver riding a few mules | arrived at a raucho called Paso de 
Robles; it was inhabited by some American deer-hunters, and is 
situated near a river, which 1 ciossed, and during the greater part of 
the day travellea over a wild and hilly county, stuaded with the 
finest pasture and deuse wouds. A iew miles before reaching the 
raunchy Santa Margarita, 1 vbserved the svil was composed of petri- 
fied shelis of enormous size; the bills in the vicinity were of the 
same organizauon. | selected one of the best specimens, and car- 
nied it with me, although | found it very cumbersome. Afterwards, 
when I had it weighed, it proved to be over filteen pounds. Santa 
Margarita is one of the ranciios which belonged vo the mission of 
San Luis Obispo; a storehouse, which is surrounded by a high wall, 
18 SLi Stanaing ; 1t measures two hundred feet in length. 

After passing Santa Margarita, the road lay through a narrow 
canon, foamed by very high mountains, many of which were covered 
with wild oats, upon which thousands of cattle were grazing. When 
1 arrived near the mission, | noticed the rocks were of a gieenish 
color, aud tound they were composed of serpentine; it is employed 
for many purposes, but especialy by apotnecares, and is easily 
turned, 

Wuile I was riding towards the plain on which the mission is situ- 
ated, 1 met a Mexican jamily, comprising both men and women, on 
horseback. 1 bad yot past bem sume distince, when I was over- 
taken by one of the wen, whu hailed me, ** Good aay, Mr. goct.r!” 
1 1evurued his salutauon, and lusteved 10 bis descripuon of a disease 
under which he was laboring. Wuen he had ‘finished, he requested 
me to prescribe for him. 4t was in vain [ assured hin I was not a 
pbysican. He repiied that -* all foteigners were goud at a cure.” 
#inaing that £ could not get rid of him any other way, 1 guve him 
what 1 considered the most judicious advice, and he left me witn 
the most solemn assurances of his intenaing to toliow it. 

1 was frequently taken for a physician, for 1 traveiled with a pair 
of saddle-bags similar to those carried by travelling physicians ; and 
these, in conjunction with the long tin tube in which 1 carried my 
drawing-paper, gave me the appearance of a finished quack. 1 take 
this opportunity of adding, that if some ef'the quacks of New York 
were Ww chauge Weir vebue and come to Califormim, they would make 
a ivitune, lur surely Lever Was there suche sphere fur action as the 
credulity of the inhabitants'present. 10 ve sure, very many of his 
patients have DO money; Gul then they have Lorses, cows, pigs, 
Reese, Mults Aud Other Life stock, and wuat he could uvt receive im 
gvld Le might m hve svock. 

i became ucquaintea in Monterey With a young German physician, 
WLO, Gurinyg tue fret thiee months uf bis residence m this clly, wade 
Uiiee Weucand Guilais, aliuough four or five others of we same 





kven when lortunale, ole Bcalcely , 


Blilpe Were practising there. sumoust every vay, coWs, horses, oxen, 
P &>, &C., Were G1iVenu lutw his surgery @8 payment lor medical at- 
tengance. Being a ne plus uitia nm viowwy and bumbuyying, aud 
COlMlny In Contact WiLh peopie Liat, lor their credulity, ere: ved to 
be uumbugyed, Le succeedeu be) Oud Lis must sa. pulue eXpectalions 
—vecaile &.yiged to the dauguter of a rica old settler, and is at 
present, doubtiess, one of the nobs. By way of illustration, and as 
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CALIFORNIAN INDIANS 


a hint for any New York quack who may wish to make California 
his home, I append a sort of pro forma bill for his future guidance : 
Senor Mauiposa, To De. C. Fatracy. 

To drawing © tothe... ccccccccecscccccecccccccccccccces co ORO BONS, 

“* amputating @ leg...........- ececeset¥O OXON, 

6 app'ying a blister...........+.+ ++ .00€ p'g, 

* cupping and bleeding...... ..one sheep, 
and so on. 

Of the mission buildings of San Luis Obispo only the church is 
in good condition; the rest of the houses are nearly in ruins. This 
town, if it deserves the cognomen, contains only thirty or forty 
houses, is the county seat, and here the courts are held in a room 
which resembles more a pig pen than a court-room. Small as are 
the number of houses, there are yet six or seven stores, grog shops 
and billiard rooms, all of which are at all times in full blast, being 
the resort of loafers of all nations, but more especially by natives, 
who outnumber the Americans or Europeans considerably. 

Druankenness is rampant here, and the street and rum shops are 
always filled with brawlers, who being invariably,acmed with ‘revolvers 
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or bowie knives, very frequently throw this little place into great 
excitement by murder and bloodshed. 

The physician of the piace, who is a German, informed me that he 
was the only one in the county, in which, he also told me, was only 
one American woman to be found. He advised me to be very careful 
when travelling, because it was notorious that several bands of rob- 
bers were infesting the road southwards, amongst which was said to 
be the ill-renowned murderer and robber, Anastasio Garcia, from 
Monterey. 

The mission of San Luis Obispo stands fourteen leagues from San 
Miguel, and within three of the sea shore. It has always been con- 
sidered one of the richest missions in California. he presiding 
priest was a man of comprehensive purpose and indomitable force. 
His mission grant covered an immense tract of the richest land on 
the seaboard. Every mountain stream was made to subserve the 
purpose of irrigation. He planted the cotton tree, the lime, and a 
grove of olives, which latter are still flourishing. He buiit a launch 
that ran to Santa Barbara, trained the Indians to kill the otter, and 
often received thirty or forty skinsJaJjweek. His table was loaded 
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DANCING.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR OWN CORRISPONDENT. 


with the choicest game and richest wines. His apartments for 
guests might have served the hospitable intention of a prince. He 
had eighty-seven thousand head of grown cattle, two thousand tame 
horses, three thousand five hundred mares, three thousand seven 
hundred mules, eight sheep farms averaging nine thousand sheep to 
each, and the broad Tulare valley, on which the Indians might cap- 
ture any number of wild horses. In 1827, of one hundred and 
twenty bushels of wheat that was strewn over a piece of ground 
that had not been ploughed previously, seven thousand bushels were 
harvested. Father Martinez returned to Spain, taking with him 
ten thousand dollars as the fruit of his mission enterprise. On the 
secularization of this mission in 1843, the property fell a prey to the 
State exigency and private rapacity. 

I thought it good policy, in informing the people of the public 
house at which I stopped, and in the presence of others, that I had 
the intention of remaining bere about a week, which was far from 
my purpose. ©n the next morning, however, { suddenly changed 
my mind, saddled my horse and departed. This ruse de queree I 
often resorted to during my travels, by which I undoubtedly escaped 
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many a proposed ambush of the 
freebooters. 

When I left the mission I de- 
scended into a large and very fer- 
tile valley, part of which was cul- 
tivated with wheat, and a very 











large portion was ove wn fwith 








gigantic wild mustard, all in blos- 
som, From this valley I entered 
a canon, well studded with trees, 
and several farms. I encountered 
great herds of cattle and horses 
which were grazing on the hills, 
covered with wild oats and other 

astures. When I had the cafion 
Behind me the road parted, and 1 








happened to take the wrong one, 
that led to a fine-looking rancho, 
where I met a Californian lady, and 
by whom I was directed to the right 
road. Her explanation was, with- 
out doubt, very comprehensible to 
herself, but with me it was a very 
different matter. The trail that 
was pointed out to me soon forked. 
I therefore chose one of the forks, 
which after a mile or two forked 
again. At a little opening in the 
wood I saw one or two figures pass, 
and I consequently rode on. 
As I drew near, my attention 
was attracted by horrible yells, 
screeching and howling, and I saw 
all the Indians of the settlement 
collected round a pile of wood, on 
which was placed the body of a 
dead Indian. His knees were 
forced towards the chin, and the 
limbs bound firmly together in the 
smallest possible compass ; he was 
wrapped in a blanket and placed 
on his back, with the face ex- 
sed. Every sound was now 
ushed, and both men and women 
sat in silent groups round the ; 
corpse for about twenty minutes, when all simultaneously rose, 
the women to renew their wailing, and the men to put every- 
thing in order about the funeral pile; after which it was com- 
pletely covered with firewood. One m-n, probably the eldest or 
nearest relation of the deceased, then advanced with a torch and 
fired the pile. When the first curl of smoke was visible, the dis- 
cordant howlings of the women became most appalling. Many of 
the men stood in a sullen and unbroken silence, while others, having 
oles in their hands, commenced a frantic dance around the burning 
dy, occasionally turning it over, that it might consume more 
speedily, while with waving of cloths and hideous noises they pre- 
tended to drive away the evil spirit. All the personal property of | 
the deceased was cast into the flames, also many articles of clothing, | 
by the relatives or friends, that he might want nothing on the great 
camping ground. When the whole was consumed, the ashes were 
scraped together, and a rude wreath of flowers, weeds and brush 
placed around them. The relations then took some of the ashes, 
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PERRY WINKLE, WIIISTLING BEN AND THE INDIAN IN FULL CHASE OF THE WOLF. 


and every nerve was strained by 
the pursuers and pursued. For- 
ward—on, on they .pressed, and 
even Sleepy Bet seemed awakened 
fully to the excitement. White 
Cloud had approached very near 
the wolf, and Bill instinctively put 
his hand to the hilt of his knife. 
Every bound brought him nearer, 
and Dash was already snapping at 
his side, but an occasional show of 
wolfish ivory started streams of 
blood from the faithful hound, who 
justly seemed to fear so unequal a 
combat. 

On! on! Wild Bill gives a wild 
whoop, and White Cloud strikes 
his fore feet fiercely upon the back 
of the panting wolf, and, losing 
his foothold, rolls to the ground. 
The gleaming knife of the Indian 
descends, and in an instant is with- 
drawn reeking with the hot blood, 
yet the wounded animal is up and 
away, but Bet is close upon him, 
and, fearing the contact, closes up 
athis side ; but, alas! the dignity 
of her muleship is overcome by 
the hasty application of the fangs 
of the infuriated wolf to her breast. 
It was too much for poor mule- 
nature to bear. She rears, and the 
unfortunate Perry descends upon 
the pursued, all unprepared for the 
enccunter. Alas! his time had 
come—but not to perish; fer the 
fleet Indian was at his side in an 
instant, and this time his knife 
made sure its victim. Perry 
sprang up and shouted for real 


which were very sandy, and my poor mule was almost exhausted. 4 joy, firing his revolver at the poor unconscious animal as a trephy 
When at last we descended into the valley, in which the Mission La | of his valorous arms, and took the bleeding scalp of the fallen, 


Purisima Concepcion is situated. I met here a coyote or wild dog, 
at which 1 fired but did not hit him. He retreated a few rods 
and sat down with a defiant air. I ro:e towards him and he ran 
but in a circle round me, ard sat down again. 1 repeated the 
mancuvre, but the brute again ran ina circle, and refused to be 


driven off. 





INCIDENTS OF FRONTIER LIFE; 
Or, Perry Winkle’s Adventures on the Prairies. 
CHAPTER 1L-—TIE REVERIE, THE WOLF-CIIASE, AND A ROMANCE. 
Perry WIxkLe is one of those impulsive, enthusiastic fellows who 
love both fun and friends alike—ever enchanted with the sublime 
beauties of nature ; and it is easy to detect a wild enthusiasm in his 
manner whenever an object of grandeur or magnificence is presented 








which they mixed with pitch, and spread over their foreheads as a 
badge of mourning. 
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WINKLE ROUSED FROM HIS REVERIE BY WHISTLING 


The California Indians are impelled to burn their dead from 
their religious views. ‘They believe that westward there is a vast 
and pleasant camping-ground, where Indians live together in per- 
petual ease and plenty, presided over by a great spirit of unspeaka- 
ble goodness. They also believe there is an evil spirit constantly 
watching every opportunity to injure them and keep them out of 
heaven, whom they consider it their duty to thwart, either by recon- 
ciliation or stratagem. They also believe that the heart is immortal, 
and that if, while the body is burning, they can engage by noise and 
motions the attention of the evil spirit, the heart escapes to its 
haven of rest, and is for ever safe. But if the body is buried, they 
believe the evil spirit keeps continual guard over the grave, so that 
when the heart would escape, it is taken prisoner, and henceforth 
employed to annoy its living relatives. When an Indian is known 
to be dying, his head is placed tenderly upon the lap of some near 
relative, and his eyes gently closed; while those who are standing 
around recite in a low, monotonous chaunt the virtues of the dying. 
The moment his heart has ceased to beat, the sad tidings ere con- 
veyed to his relatives, and the low chaunt changed to a mournful 
wailing. They then beat upon their breast, and with straining eyes 
apostrophise the spirit of the departed, and then take the body to be 
burned. 

Next morning I recommenced my search, and was so fortunate as 
to find a wagon road, which I followed till 1 arrived at a small rancho, 
where I had the pleasure of hearing that 1 was on the ris ht road to 
the Mission La Purisima Concepcion, which was my, destination. 
Nothing happened during this day’s journey with the exception of 
having met a large grizzly bear, who, when he perceived me, rose 
upon his hind legs as though preparing for battle. Both my mule 
and myself were evidently of the same opinion, which was to give 
him as wide a berth as possible, and which we did with a vengeance. 
Spurs and whip were quite superflous. Fortunately, the bear dis- 
dained to follow us. After crossing a large tract of very barren land 

arrived is, the vicinity of a rancho, situated, strangely enough, on 
a plain of very loose white sand. Perceiving four or five Mexicans 
whose looks I did not like, 1 passed by and encamped a few miles 

yond by a pool of water, near which I found a little grass for my 
mule. I passed the night here, and left very early next morning, 
knowing had six leagues before me, which were devoid of water. 
All along the road the squirrel holes in the ground were tore open by 
the huge paws of the bears, who, when hungry, chase the little 
animals into their holes, after which they dig the same out, and 
devour them. 

Having travelled over a tolerably level country, which was very 
sandy and difficult for my mule to traverse, I arrived at last at a 
small creek, the banks of which were clad in the finest verdure. 
Here, at a few yards from the water, was a large rancho. 

My road here lay over a very mountainous country, and I had to 
ascend and descend without interruption great elevations, many of 





either real or imaginary. 

Having laid aside the morning papers Perry 
was leisurely puffing a mild Havana, as he sat 
upon the balcony at the residence of a West- 
ern friend whose kind hospitality he had fora 
short time enjoyed, and listlessly gazed upon the 
wild flowers that were entwined among the lat- 
tice, whilst the soft zephyrs of early June wafted 
their fragrance abroad. Mr, Winkle’s medita- 
tions were not with the flowers. Old memories 
were thronging the avenues of his thoughts in 
all the earnest vividness of reality. Again he 
was a child, and rambled the enchanted rounds 
of loveliness and pleasure at the old home- 
stead. Then he-was with friends, kind-hearted 
and true, of maturer years. Once more he wan- 
dered amidst the orange groves of the Sunny 
South, from whence he was transported to the 
wild grandeur of the Alleghanies, that rear 
their proud summits in the Old Keystone, where 
the music of the silver-toned rivulet, mingling 
with the notes of the wild warblers, filled the 
rapt soul with delight. Again he stood upon 
the peaks of Otter in the Old Dominion, ad- 
miring the loveliness of the charming land- 
scape, when suddenly his reverie was disturbed 
by the cry “ A wolf! a wolf!” and the appear- 
ance of Whistling Ben in a flurry of excite- 
ment, who hurriedly exclaimed, “ As sure as 
shakes, Mr. Winkle, a couple of them ar’ pesky 
thievin’ wolves have killed the finest shoat on 
the plantation, an’ are eatin’ him jest around the 
hill yender. Let’s git the dogs and go arter ’em, 
Mr. Winkle, quick !” 

“ All right, Ben; out with the dogs and ponies, and I will be after 
you in a moment,” replied Perry enthusiastically. 

True to time Ben was on hand with a fine black pony and Winkle’s 
sure-footed mule, Sleepy Bet, and the dogs. Perry came with his 
“invigorators” and “marking irons,” and knife and belt in hand, 
which were quickly adjusted, whilst Ben trimmed a stout club from 
the wood-pile. Just as the pair were about starting for the chase they 
were joined by Wild Bill, an Indian, mounted upon the bare back 
of a snow white pony, without bridle or other “ tackle,” save a long 
lariat or leathern rope, which was tied to the pony’s neck. The 
destination of each was quickly understood and the chase com- 
menced. Whistling Ben went directly upon the game, while Wild 
Bill passed around the grove towards the east, and Perry took the 
intermediate course, up the valley, through the timber. Fifteen 
minutes had scarcely elaps¢d ere the wolves 
were rapidly making for the timber, which being 
fully anticipated by the parties who appeared 
at the moment, were forced to take the open 
prairie with a wood about two miles distant, 
towards which they fled for dear life. Wild 
Bill, with his pony, White Cloud, now gained 
the lead, whilst Perry, with Sleepy Bet and the 
mastiff, brought up the rear. Away! dashing 
over the green prairie, across the valley, up the 
hillside, over the ridge, down the hill, scrambled 
the dogs after the game, with men and animals 
hugging closely behind, the long hair of the 
Indian streaming in the breeze, while the wide- 
brimmed hat of Perry was being left far behind 
its owner. 


—_ 





BEN. 





The hounds had neared their victim, and 
were already making sundry grimaces and 
motions quite distasteful to the pursued, Bill 
had neared the hindmost, and was just ready to 
close in, when the wolf turned quickly to the 
right and was followed by Ben and the rest of 
the dogs, except Dash, who, never changing his 
course, soon came up to the foremost, a huge 
specimen of his kind. A mile had already been 
passed, yet White Cloud and Sleepy Bet had 
abated not a whit in the excitement, and on, on 
they bore their riders, Bill quietly flourishing 
the end of his lariat, and Perry eagerly shouting 
and urging on the dogs. The wood was neared, 
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_WINKLE’S DISMOUNTING SUDDENLY FROM HIS HUNTER. 








which he quickly appended to his girdle. For a moment Wild Bill 
gazed upon the glassy eye of the wolf, snatched a curious glance 
at Perry and his lariat at thessame time, reached the back of White 
Cloud at one bound, pointed to the south, shouted “See !” and away 
he sped. 

Near by, upon the divide that joins the timber, Ben, in close pur- 
suit of the other wolf, came sweeping around a ridge. Wild Bill 
knew his game and struck into the chase in a manner to head him 
from the timber. The Indian gave a fierce yell, and the wolf, 
amazed, changed his course. Perry now had the lead and a slight 
advantage in the ground, and counted the wolf his game. Close— 
close—aye, he is upon him—his pistol was drawn, discharged. 
Once, twice, and again—still the pace is unabated. Perry is despe- 
rate. A steep declivity is approached—he drives his spurs deep 
into the flank of the mule, and down they plunge, wolf, dogs, rider 
and mule, poor Perry’s heels describing a semicircle over the head 
of the long-eared animal, as he rolled down the steep side of the 
hill. The Indian, safely upon his pony, glided down the steep bank, 
only ejaculating “ ugh!” as his pony bounded over a small creek. Ben 
followed closely, and before the fallen Perry had regained his feet, 
arms and the back of the unfortunate Bet, the club of Ben and the 
knife of Bill had done their work upon the pursued victim. 

Wild Bill raised a whoop long and loud, the signal of victory, and, 
with one dash of his bloody knife, severed the scalp, and a moment 
after threw the soft, warm skin of the wolf over the back of White 
Cloud. In their return the pelt of the first captured wolf was 
taken, and the party cantered back to the farm-house, where a 
smoking dinner of hot coffee, corn cakes, fresh eggs, broiled, and 
boiled prairie chicken awaited tuem. 

Wild Bill accepted the invitation to refresh himself at the farm- 
house, and Perry insisted that his young Indian friend should stop and 
spend a day in a hunt ; but the “ Red Son of the Forest,” in broken 
English, explained that he must be away with his tribe in the West 
within “three suns,’ but would meet him at some future time to 
hunt deer. 

Perry was highly delighted with his morning excursion, and ate 
his dinner with a better relish than ever. Ben amused him with 
stories, incidents and hunting scenes of frontier life. Perry was 
excited and undetermined. Ben saw the advantage he had gained 
and kept it, suggesting that the artist would find a “ world of fun 
and fancy in a summer upon the prairies.” Perry said he would 
remain if Ben would accompany him on a trip northward, through 
Western Iowa and Nebraska. Ben promised to be with him soon 
as his “corn was laid by” and his “ buckwheat put in,” and thus 
it was settled—a summer upon the prairies instead of retiring to 
the Sunny South. 

Perry had determined, and now went to work to be ready for the 
morrow’s sun, to start out for adventure. His wardrobe assorted, 
portfolio ransacked and prepared, his arms cleaned and ammunition 
replenished, Whistling Ben generously rendering all the assistance 
that a clear head and long frontier experience could suggest, all 
was finally arranged, and the two sat down, one with a long pipe 
and the other a cigar. Ben was first to break the silence: 

“ Well, Colonel Winkle, ef you’r goin’ to take any picters of your 
trip an’ the things you see, s’pose you begin with the wolf-chase 
this morning. 1 should raly kind o’ like to see how it would look on 
paper, anyhow.” 


Glorious idea! Why hadn’t Winkle thought of that before? Aye! 
happy thought! Ben wasatrump! sure enough. And then, ha! 
ha! ba! whoop !—“ Colonel,”—that was a clincher. The work should 


be commenced upon Ben’s suggestion at once. Let’s see :—the 
balcony—the preparation—Ben, dogs, Indian, ponies—the chase— 
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the scramble—the unwilling sommersault! “Ben, that was a fine 
performance, truly,” said Perry. 

“ Yes. Mr. Winkle, that chase was a fine one ; but the fight was no 
great shakes arter all. I've seed a heap finer ones in my day 
amongst the bar, buffalo and wild cats, an’ you'll see more fun your- 
gelf afore you are six months’ older, or my name isn’t Whistling 
Ben, that's all. It'll do you a mighty sight o’ good, too, Mr. Winkle, 
these scrambles over the prairies, and that’s why I want you to 
stay. As 1 think, nuthin’ sets off character so well as these little 
finishing accomplishments on the frontiers. I kinder hate to have 
you go offalone, Mr. Winkle, I do raly ; an’, besides, when youre 
gone we shant have anybody to play eucker with Miss Mattie, and 
turn up the Jacks from the bottom ofthe pack. You do that mighty 
cute, Mr. Winkle, indeed you do.” 

“ That is all very easily explained, Uncle Ben; and if you will tell 
me why you are called Whistling Ben, I will show you all about 
that trick.” 

Ben slightly colored, and a curious glance from his bright gray 
eye convinced erry that he had touched a forbidden note in life’s 
merry music. Ben rallied and seemed ashamed of the weakness, and 
replied, 

“Qolonel Winkle, there aint many in these parts know why I 
answer to so odd a name. In fact, I never told the story but once 
in my life, but as I have taken a kinder curious liking to you, Ill 
tell you all about it to-night, arter you have made the picters end 
I get my work done.” 

Ben laid down his pipe and strode to his work. Perry, deeply 


absorbed with his pencil, was ofly aroused to the consciousness of 


an outside world by the ringing laugh of Mattie, who, after standing 
some time behind him unnoticed, rubbed his ears smartly for a 
minute, and shouted “ Supper !” 

It was a clear beautiful twilight. Perry, having his “ picters” com- 
pleted, was enjoying the soft flower-scented breeze in aramble through 
the luxuriant foliage of an elevation near, when the clear, pecu- 
liar notes of Uncle Ben’s music fell upon his ear. The—whListle—music 
was clear, precise and bold, and seemed almost to pronounce each 
syllable as the echo from the hill side tripled the sound, and the 
words : 

‘«Some love to roam 
O’er the dark sea foam,’’ 
passed rapidly through the mind of the performer. Jn a moment 
the music ceased, and Uncle Ben and Perry stood together. The 
latter reminded the other of his promise the morning previous. The 
two sat quietly down upon the grass, and Perry listened atten- 
tively to 
Whistling Ben’s Story. 

I am not, as people suppose, a native of the South, nor was I born 
on the frontier, but away on the shores of the Atlantic, in old Massa- 
chusetts, I first drew my breath. My mother lost her life when she 
gave me birth, and fatuer, deeply sensitive to the loss, followed her 
soon after, leaving me, a lone infant orphag, in the careofa grasping, 
miserly uncle, who worshipped devoutly at the shrine of the “ Al- 
mighty Dollar,” and had but little feeling in his bosom not akin to 
the acquirement of wealth. The snug little property acquired and 
left for me by my parents was soon absorbed by my guardian uncle, 
and too soon I realized the depth and breadth of the cold charities 
of a Christian world. 

The poor-house, with its labor, school and church service, are 
amongst my earliest recollections, where for years my caged ambi- 
tion was confined. I became quiet, thoughtful and even morose, 
and my chief amusement was that of whistling the few fragments of 
tunes | could gather from my associates. At twelve years old | 
stealthily left the parish poor-bouse, and asked my uncle for an asy- 
jum beneath his roof, and was grudgingly permitted to tarry a while 
with him. I was now more than ever reserved. The propensity for 
whistling increased upon me, and soon I was known as Whistling 
Beu. The ill-treatment [ received under the roof of my heartless 
relative soon drove me away; but, go where I would, my peculiari- 
ties and singular name followed me. I labored at everything—tried 
every means to gain a livelihood, but at every turn would come up 
that obnoxious Whistling Ben, until | became so accustomed to 
it that | knew myself by no other. 

I now arrived at the age of nineteen, and one day while I was 
alone in a retired place, brooding over my sorrow and hardships, and 
repining at the want of one friend in the world, and, as usual, 
whistling a melancholy air, footsteps approached, and in a moment 
a rustic miss of some seventeen summers stood before me, looking 
more in wonder than in fright. Her plain though tasty attire and noble 
air commanded my admiration, and her dark eyes, with their long 
lashes, enchanted me. A basket of ripe berries hung upon her arm, 
and, without speaking, she started hurriedly down the path. My 
earnest appeal arrested her steps. I hastily gave her my name, aa- 
sured her again and again of her safety, and begged that I might be 
permitted to accnmpany her home, which was reluctantly as- 
sented to. 

In our conversation I learned her name and residence, and that 
she too was an orphan, and had felt much of the coldness of the 
world. Suflice it to say, when we parted we were warm friends, and 
I obtained, to my great joy, her consent to visit her again—a pleasure 
which | soon improved. But never shall 1 forget the cutting sneer 
with which I was dismissed by her maiden aunt, when I asked to see 
Bessie. “ Whistling Ben!” she screamed, “ never let your impudent, 
beggarly shadow darken this door again!” Oh! how those words 
rang in my ears for days, and months, and long years! I was fran- 
tic and nearly beside myself. 1 begged to see her but for one mv- 
ment, but my prayers were of no avail. 1 was thrust rudely from 
the house. My pride and determination were fully aroused. Il would 
be a man, and win the hand and heart of the only one! ever cared 
for in the world. For days | lingered near the house, and finally we 
met. | told her all—my repulse, my love, my determination. She 
admitted a reciprocal affection, and, with her face covered with 
burning blushes, we vowed eternal love and constancy, and the first 
kiss | ever knew was there given and received. We parted with 
moist eyes—aye, a long parting. 

In afew days the ship in which I sailed left the shores of my 
native land in the dim distance. For two years | struggled with 
hardships, poverty and misfortune, my hopes clinging alone to the 
one idea—of wealth and Bessie. One year longer, and the appointed 
time for my return would arrive, and still poverty and that fatal 
name would pursue me. I was almost reckless of consequences, so 
I might but obtain either fame or wealth. I embarked in the most 
hazardous of enterprises, and meantime | strove to make myself ex- 
pert in the most intricate knowledge of nautical life. 

Alas, for flattering hope! our vessel was foundered on the coast 
of Africa, and many of our brave officers and crew were swallowed 
up by the angry waters. I was rescued by some African wreckers, 
only to become their slave, which to me seemed worse than death. 
For a long while | traversed the burning sands, performing the most 
painful servitude. Hope and life had nearly fled, and I often prayed 
for a resting-place beside my noble comrades, who were sleeping 
far down in the dark waters of the ocean. Joy! joy unspeakable! 
a trading vessel hove in sight, and anchored in a litle cove or har- 
bor near the place of my captivity, and amidst the darkness of a 
tempestuous night I escaped from the filthy hut of my oppressors ; 
and while the storm-driven waves lashed the rocky shore, | embarked 
in a small boat, and by the red flashes of lightning that shot across 
the fearful clouds, I started for the ship. 

The wind was blowing off shore, and should the man on watch 
fail to see my hail, or hearing me, neglect to assist me promptly, 
I knew | would be driven out at , far beyond the aid of any 
human being. A vivid flash lit up the angry waves over which my 
little boat danced before the wind, and I saw the ship a few fathoms 
ahead of me, and another gleam from the blackened heavens 
showed me that my course was unchanged, and I was drifting di- 
rectly toward the vessel. Every exertion was made to keep the 
boatin its course. I knew I must be near the ship, but no mortal 


sea 


eye could penetrate the darkness. “Ship ahoy!” T called out wit, 
all the strength of voice 1 had, and repeated it again and again, but 
heard no sound in return, save the wailing of the wind, the deep- 

toned, dista:.t thunder, and the roaring of the waves around me. A 

moment of awful suspense was passed, and the welcome gleam of 
electric fire again illumined the roaring tide. ‘“ Ship ahoy!” I again 

shouted at the top of my voice. “ Ay! ay!” responded a voice 

directly above me. I was under the bow of the vessel; a boat was 

lowered, manned with six fearless seamen. In another moment I 

was carried on deck, fainting from fatigue and the effects of intense 

excitement. 

I soon recovered, and the next day the vessel left the shores of 
my oppressors for the Sandwich Islands, and I received new life and 
vigor as the rocky coast faded from the horizon, and I realized that 
I was saved from the miseries of servitude so base. A little while, 
and I would again be with the being I so passionately loved. 

The three years had passed, and almost another, and my heart 
beat tremulously as I neared those old familiar scenes. I asked for 
Bessie of a person in the neighborhood, and was answered with 
astonishment, 

“ Why, don’t you know that her cruel old uncle almost broke her 
heart by forcing her to marry that rich old curmudgeon, ’Squire 
Todd ?’ - 

] stood aghast and speechless. My heart sank within me, and I 
could not ask how it was with my Bessie. 1 knew her heart was 
true, and that she had endured much for me. 1 waited a moment, 
and my talkative companion continued : 

“ But she wouldn’t marry him, though they thought she had con- 
sented ; so, when the time came she was missing, aud no one ever 
knew for certain what became of her. She always seemed to be 
sorrowing about some one she expected to come for her, and folks 
say she wasin love with a wild sailor, and has gone off crazy about 
him.” 

When he ceased speaking I was greatly excited and nearly frantic. 
I asked him a score of questions in as many seconds without waiting 
for reply. The man thought me crazy and ran away inalarm. By 
strict inquiry through the neighborhood I learned all I could of my 
Bessy and left the region for ever. 

Two long years I travelled almost constantly, caring little for food 
or raiment, only sufficient to make me comfortable, and finally des- 
pairing of ever finding the lost one, again entered as seaman on board 
va ship bound for the East Indies. We were upon the broad ocean. 
Away in the distance an object appeared like a speck upon the hori- 
zon, with our vessel bearing directly upon it. ‘ Sail ho!” exclaimed 
the man at the mast head. We soon approached the vessel and 
found it to be in a sinking cond:tion, with the signal of distress fly- 
ing. The unfortunate balf-famished beings on board were soon 
rescued. The excitement over, I became sad and dejected. I with- 
drew from the group of sailors who were listening to the story of 
the wreck detailed by one of the rescued, and as I sat alone uncon- 
sciously began to whistle an old air, sad and low, when a sailor belong- 
ing to the crew of the wrecked ship sprang to my side and gazed 
full and ardently into my face. It was Bessie. 

For years she had sought me. Her sailor garb had concealed her 
identity and sex. Our meeting was a happy one. We returned to 
New York, where we were married; from there we went to the 
South, from whence we moved afew years since to make a perma- 
nent home in the prairies, where our children may be free from the 
sorrowful vicissitudes that have befallen their parents. Call me 
Whistling Ben ; the name has become dear to me, since through it I 
gained one of the most excellent of women. 





Whistling Ben did not complete his story with dry eyes, nor could 
Perry refrain from the luxury of a few congenial tears. So the two 
returned, and soon to their beds for the night, Uncle Ben to sleep, 
but Perry to dream of the wolf chase, mermaids, and the. dark, 
roguish eyes of another Bessie. 

(To be continued.) 
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CHAPTER IX.—A CHANGE FOR THE WORSE—ST. MARC 

JACQUES’S MYSTERIOUS AGENCY. 
Tue vehicle containing Jacques and the insensible Julie rolled 
onward at a rapid pace towards its sombre destination. And now a 
current of cold air, engendered by the swift motion of the coach, 
came whistling through the open windows, and fanning the maiden’s 
pallid cheek, gradually restored her suspended faculties. A sudden 
shrick, succeeded by a gush of tears, were the first indices that she 
gave of consciousness, as she became indistinctly aware of the nature 
of her companionship with the man whose image still remained im- 
pressed upon her allrighted imagination. 

First she beheld him standing in the apartment which they had 
just quitted, each lineament drawn in bold relief, tangibly distinct 
amidst the gloom; then, as the dull lights flashed and flickered 
across their path, the transitory gleam only deepening the succeed- 
ing daskness, she cou'd perceive his dark eyes glaring into her face, 
and shrunk back, shuddering, rivetted to her seat, fascinated by his 
gaze into powerlessness, like the victim of the fabled basilisk. 

Soon the current of her thought is interrupted by a shock, the 
vehicle stops—they are at the Bastile. 

Assisted by Jacques, she alighted, half fainting, from the coach, 
a stifled shriek escaped her lips as the man partially enfolded ber in 
his huge mantle to protect her delicate frame from the piercing 
night-air, and from the damp which fell, halffrozen, on her bare 
head and shoulders. Yet she clung instinctively to him as the harsh 
grating of the ponderous doors, revolving on their massive hinges, 
assailed her cars, preferring even his protection to the custody of 
the hideous wretches whom they encountered on their passage 
through the outer courts, and more firmly still did she grasp his 
arm as the huge, rusty bolts of the great gates moved back into 
their sockets, and the chains of the pripcipal drawbridge were once 
more drawn down and confined within their iron locks. 

“ Save me, Heaven!” she ejaculated, as half walking. 
along by Jacques, she approached the cell into which 
now about to enter. 

“ By Heaven's aid, I will save you, maiden!” responded her com- 
panion, in a half whisper, and Julie felt two hot tears fall in quick 
succession on her cheek. She looked up, the man’s eyes were dry. 

The officer on duty who preceded them to the council-chamber 
now threw open the thick doors of the apartment, exclaiming, 
“ The prisoner, ’sieur governor!” and withdrew immediately upon 
the entry of Jacques and Julie. 

As on a recent occasion, it was tenanted by St. Mare and Corbé, 
who, as the spy conducted his lovely charge, trembling with fear, 
to a seat, interchanged glances, betraying a purpose of vengeance, 
which, though yet slumbering in their thoughts, laid, serpentlike, 
feeding and fattening on its own venom. 

“Give me the lamp, Corbé,” muttered the governor, pointing to 
the table, and slowly rising from his chair as his nephew hastened 
to obey his command, “ let us see our prisoner.” 

With an exclamation of terror, Julie covered her face with her 
hands to shut out from her view the hideous beings that approached 
her, then, starting up, fled from the spot where she had been sitting 





AT FAULT— 


half borne 
they were 





to the opposite corner, whither Jacques followed, placing himself 


| before her, and by a motion of the hand checking the nearer advance 


of St. Mare and his nephew. 
“The maiden is alarmed, ’sieur governor,” said he ; ““ besides, she | 
is ignorant of the customs of the Bastile. Fear not, girl,” continued 
he to Julie, raising her shrinking form and gently uncovering her 
beautifal face, “ tis a ceremony which thou must undergo, although 
it might have been delayed.” Here he cast a withering glance 


| she have every requisite becoming her rank 





upon the governor, towards whom he now 
by the hand. 

Reassured by her conductor, in whom her confidence every moment 
increased, she turned her swimming eyes full upon the repulsive 
countenance of St. Marc, abiding his scrutiny with less trepidation 
than disgust as the latter, raising the lamp over his head, stood 
with Corbé apparently committing the outline of each feature to 
memory. This act fulfilled, however, she again hid her eyes, as 
though desirous to obliterate from her imagination the fearful visages 
of her jailers. 

On a sign from his uncle, Corbé drew a chair close up to the 
table in which the governor seated himself, and placed before him 
a portfolio, containing a number of fly-leaves numbered and ruled, 
some wholly filled up, others yet blank.. Selecting one of the latter, 
St. Mare dipped his pen into a massive inkstand, and staring intently 
at Julie, ejaculated, 

“ Thy name ?” 

The girl started as his harsh voice grated on her ear, but gathering 
courage from Jacques’ silent admonitions, answered, though trem- 
blingly : 

“ Julie!” 

“Julie! Julie what?” snarled the governor, as he inscribed the 
name. 

“De St. Auney,” responded Jacques, frowning. 

St. Mare’s eyes, as he started at the name, flashed with suppressed 
anger ; he returned the spy’s scowl, though unable to conceal the 
emotion excited by his intelligence, and whispering to Corbé, the 
latter handed him a letter, still unsealed, which he deposited by his 
side, continuing : 

“ What age?” 

“ Seventeen !” 

“Married ?” quickly retorted the governor, at the same time enter- 
ing her age in the column. 

“‘ N—n—not yet, monsieur!” hesitatingly responded the maiden, 
sinking on the stone seat by the door. 

Unmindful of her distress, St. Marc, having appended spinster to 
the name Julie de St. Auney, continued his interrogatory. 

“Thy profession ?” 

But Julie answered not the question, loud hysteric sobs choking 
her utterance. 

“ Thy calling, prisoner!” shouted St. Marc ; “ how dost thou earn 
thy bread?” 

The maiden started from her seat; dashing the tears away with 
her white hand, and proudly throwing back her head, she, with dig- 
nity, responded, 

“1 am a gentlewoman, ’sieur governor, and unused to such interro- 
gations ; I demand, at least, the courtesy which is due to my birth !” 

She again took her seat, awaiting, with an appearance of calmness, 
the effect of her determination. 

Jacques’ eyes glistened with satisfaction as Julie rebuked her 
brutal jailor, and ere the latter recovered from his astonishment, or 
could frame a reply, exclaimed : 

“Sieur governor! thou art taking undue advantage of thy power ; 
in the name of the prisoner I claim for her the fulfilment to the letter 
of the document by thy side ; ’tis yet unsealed—a proof of monseig- 
neur’s attention to the duties of his office.” 

Here a smile of irony curled his lip, as, bowing to St. Mare, he 
pointed to the letter of anticipation which the former had neglected 
to inspect, but which Jacques’ quick eye immediately recognized, he 
himself having been the bearer of the missive. 

With a bideous scowl of defiance St. Mare retorted, 

“ And what if I refuse? Knowest thou my power? dog that thou 
art!’ 

Jacques smiled contemptuously as he answered, 

“Thou darest not refuse, ’sieur governor! and as for thy threats, 
they are idle ; thou knowest I hold that which wouid bear me harm- 
less hence, though thy power were even greater than it is.” 

Trembling with passion the governor seized the letter and tore it 
open, but, as he perused its contents, his countenance gradually fell, 
and his already frowning brow gathered deeper wrinkles. Nor did 
Corbé appear less moved onreceiving the document from bis uncle’s 
hand ; having hastily cast his eye over it he as hastily deposited it 
upon the table, then looked at St. Marc, then at Julie, then at Jacques, 
and then again at Julie, and from her at his uncle, and from him 
again at Jacques, until, having completed his survey, for the third 
time his eyes rested upon St. Marc, and he ejaculated, 

“ Shall I go, uncle?” 

“ At once, nephew,” responded the governor. The next moment 
Corbé, lighting a torch which lay by the chimney side, shot swiftly 
past Jacques and Julie, and disappeared from the council chamber. 

Not a word escaped from either party during the brief absence of 
Corbé. This lapse of time afforded Julie ample opportunity of 
scanning the dimensions, the construction, the furniture, in fact the 
minutia of the apartment in which she stood, an 
with the one she had that evening quitted—with those which she 
had hitherto inhabited. Jacques knew the thoughts that were 
revolving in her mind, and inwardly invoked a malison upon the head 
of he who had constituted him the agent of her abduction : yet, as 
he pronounced the malediction, did bis conscience acquit him of evil 
intent towards her—his heart beating with quickened pulses as he 
framed a high resolve to deliver that maiden, scathless from the 
toils now weaving around her. : 

Whilst the thoughts of each severally pursued their ot 
door of the council-chamber slowly opened and Corbé re-entered 
bearing the still flaming torch, and followed by an elderly female 
holding a small lamp, who curtsied low, first to the governor and 
then to Julie. The latter, on perceiving one of her own sex advance 
towards her, instinctively cast herself into her arms, thus sile 
though eloquently, appealing to her for protection. 

When Julie rushed into her arms, Bridget made no movement 
whatever, so completely was the expression of her inward feelings 
controlled by her terror of infringing the strict laws by which she 
in common with the other functionaries of the Bastile, were bound, 
with regard to prisoners. All she could do was to look first at 
Julie, then at St. Marc, who at length exclaimed, 

“ Bridget, conduct that young lady to No.1 in the B 


' \ sertauditre 
tower. See that it be rendered as comfortable as possible, and that 


advanced, leading Julie 


d of comparing it 


ject, the 


utly, 


as a gentlewoman. 
Remember, however, that silence be thy motto.” 


Waving his hand, he arose from his seat to usher them to the 
door ; and ere Julie could offer a word in reply, she found herself in 
the passage without the apartment, following her guide to the dun- 
geon allotted to her use. 

Having passed through the sundry corps-de-gardes of the interior 
they arrived at ths last one, situated within the great door com- 
manding the greatinner court. Here they found a sentinel, with 
Ru, awaiting their approach: as he raised his torch, and Julie 
caught a glimpse of his features, she shrieked aloud ; whereupon he 
turned round to the sentry and winked, chuckling at the impression 
which his physiognomy appeared to have created: then beckoning 
to Bridget to follow with her charge, at once dashed across the 
court, and unlocked the doors of the tower. 

What was Julie’s horror on crossing the threshold of her prison! 
Unclean and unventilated, the stench from within caused her 
shrink back with disgust, notwithstanding Ru’'s telegraphic intima- 
tion to the effect that she should enter—that the den below Viz.: 
the dungeon, was far more comfortless, and that the one they ¥ ere 
then in had not been long empty ; in proof of which consoling fact 
he exhibited the remains of a plate of lentils, left by the previous 
over-fed occupant. But to all these and many other broad hints 
illustrative of the same theme, Julie could make no reply—her tears 
flowing rapidly, as she leant upon the shoulder of her jaileress whe 
now led her to a large arm-chair, at the same time motioning Ru to 
hasten the completion of the arrangements necessary to improve 


to 


the domestic comforts of No. 1 La Bertaudiére. 
(70 be contenurd.) 
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MISCEL”.ANEOUS. 


IFFANY & CO., 
No. 550 Broapway, New York, 


apnounce that they have secured the entire balance 
of the’= 
ATLANTIS TELEGRAPH SUBMARINE CABLE, 


Now on board the 
U. S. Sream Frigate NisaGara. 


In order to place it within the reach of all classes, and 
that every family in the United States may possess a speci- 
men of this won lerful mechanical curiosity, they propose 
to cut the Cable into pieces of four inches in length, and 
mount them neatly wi h brass ferules. ; 

Each piece will. be accompanied with a copyrighted fac- 
simile certificate of 

CYRUS W. FIELD, Esq, 
that it is cut from the genuine Cable. Twenty miles of it 
have been actually submerged and tabeo up from the 
bo'tem of the Ocean. This will be first sold in precisely 
the condition in which the great Cable now lies in the bed 
of the Atlantic. 

Orders will be received from deslers ani otcers for not 
lees than 100 p eces at a time, at $25 per hucdred. Retail 
price, 50 cents each. , 

Each order must be accompanied by the money, in funds 
current in New York. as it will not be possible to open ac- 
counts. A register will be kept of the orders as they are 
received, which will be filled in turn without favor or par- 

islity. bY 
ar Loge portion of the specimens wili be "eady, *s is ex- 
ed, for delivery within a week. 





New York, August 21st, 158. 144-146 
pyri TRUE TIME!!! 
AMERIUAN WATCHES !! 
PPLETON, TRACY & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS, WALTHAM, Mass. 
RKOBBI~S & APPLELON, 
GENERAL AGENTS, 15 }.AIDEN Lanz, 
NEW YORK. 

These Watches are propounced by the highest authorities 
to be faul'less in principle and quality, and to take the 
foremost place as uniformly reliable time-ke*pers. 

The movements are simple, tasteful and substantisl, and 
are mainly produced by the aid of a system of machinery 
of the mo-t exactiog nicety from crude materials in @ sn- 
gle estab'ishment, by connected and uniform processes, and 
are sold at about half the prices of imported watches of a 
similar grade. 

ALL ForgiGN WATCHES ARE MADE BY HAND AT DIFF&RENT 
Times aND PLaces, the American Watches being the only 
ones wade by machinery upon.a uniform system. 

Each Watch is examined and tes'ed, and is warranted by 
certifizate for ten years, They are especially adapted for 
railroads, as they are not affected by the constant jar of 
the trains. 

There is vo article of common use so little understood, 
and about which go much charlatanism and swindling may 
be and is continually practised, as attaches to imported 
watches. 

Nearly all hand-made watches are defective, and are con- 
tinually getting out of order. In many parts of the country 
it is impossible to find good waten repairers, and watch 
repairing is always uncertain and expensive. The intro- 
duction of American Watc4es disposes of this difficulty, and 

COUNTRY MERCHANTS, 
as well as watch dealers, can keep Waltham watches as a 
part of their miscellaneous stock, and thus supply their 
cu tomers with a NEW STAPLE. 

Liberal credit given to trustworthy de- lers in all parts of 
the United States anu Canada. 

PHILADELPHIA—JoHN A. STopDART, 33 South Third street. 

Bostox—Office 163 Washington street, and sold by the 
trade generally. 146-.47 


MILK FOR BABES. 
A & bebatemes 5 Sa CONCENTRATED 





The remarkable virtues ¢f this invaluable preparation o! 
Pure OnanGes County M.LK 

Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity of 
testing them. 

It is particularly adaptedt or children who 

KEQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 

and can be relied on as Pure Onancs County Mua 

Sold by Druggisis and Grocers generally 

GeytLEMEN,—The preparations of yours which I have 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with ther 
good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 
traveller 

July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 
Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 

HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
85 Wurrs Street, cor. CHURCH 

Persons residing in Brooxiyn can be supplied at their 
res| neces by leaving their orders with Mr. JOHN DON 
NELLY, 0: Main street, cor. James, Brocklyn 128-153 


TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv $25 SEW. 
ING MACHINE received the First Pre 
mium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 
be Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 
market. 





Office, 403 Broapwar, New York. 
Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & ©0., 
000 Sole Agent for the United States 
P $100 A MONTH. 
GENTS ARE MAKING: THIS AMOUNT 
in seling Our CuEap Epirion of * LIV- 
INGSTNE’S SIXLEBN YEARS LN THE WILDS OF SOUTH 
AFRICA” 
Our Circular, with particulars ot Agency and Notices of 
the Press, is ren’ free. 
4 specimen copy of the Book sent, free of postage, on 
receipt o! the price, $1 25 
J W. BRADLEY, Publisher, 
48 North Fourth screet. Philadeipbia 


4 ETROVOLITAN SEWING MACHINES— 
All prices. 


185.147 


OWENS MONG BR iteks cdichcceccoe cécadeseccondens $10 
Bowing Machines Wiiisie ccccccccccccccscceccntsds coos 13 
OMEN TNGRNNNS TOU, «5 50x ctedicesh occkeuneabiatens eos 20 


Sewing Machines for 
Sewing Machines for... 
Sewing Machines for... 





C. H. WOOSTER, 
No. 535 Broadway. 





“RIBBON, TRIMMING AND EM- 
BROIDERY SfORE. 


Sewing Machines for 
MITCHELL & McLIN rOcK, 
599 Broapway, 


|. al 
Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 


JUST OPENED with a splendid stock of the above goods, 
WHOLESALE AND KETAIL 


) aeoroe TEMPLA we Ai. 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 


AMBROTYPES, 
685 & 587 Broapway, orposrrs MrrroroutaN Horm. 





HE BLEECKER GALLERY. 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AMBROTYPES. 


~~. ES, 
er in a superior manner, corner of Broadway and 
0000 


Bleecker street, New York. 





SWAN & °0’S LOTTERIES 
TRIUMPHANT !! 


Swan & CO. 
CONTINUE TO DRAW AS USU. 
; WIiHOUt INTERRUPTION, 

3 SWAN & CO,’S 
LOTTERIES ARE LFGAL, AND cae 


AUTHORIZED BY 
* STALE OF GEORGIA ! 


THE LATE ATi EMPT TO INJURE 
OUR FIRM HAS SHOWN 
THAT OUR LOTTERIES ARE DRAWN FAIRLY ; 
THAT OUR PRIZE: ARE PAID PUNCIUALLY ; 
AND THAT OUR SCHEMES 
ARE MORE LIBERAL THAN ANY OTHER LOTTERY IN 
THE WORLD ! 


The following Scheme will be drawn by S. Swan & Co., 
Managers of the Sparta Academy Lottery, in each of their 
Single Number Lotteries for September, 18 8, at Augusta, 
Ga , in public, under the superintendence of Commissioners. 

Crass 31 Draws Saturpsy, SEPTEMBER 4, 1858. 
CLass 32 Draws Saturpay, SEPTEMBER 31, 1858. 
CLass 83 Draws Satunpay, SEPTEMBER 18, 18 8. 
Crass 34 Draws SaTuRDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1858. 


ON THE PI.AN OF SINGLE NUMBERS. 
50,000 TICKETS ! 
FIVE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-FIVE 


PRIZES | 
NEARLY ONE PRIZE 10 EVERY NINE TICKETS ! 








MAGNIFICENT SCHEME ! 
TO BE DRAWN 
EACH SATURDAY IN SEPTEMBER! 
1 Prize of...... ++++-$70,00] 4 Prizes of.........+. 900 
1 ~ 30,000 4 6 coccccecnee 800 
1 “ 10.000} 4 Mig vee 700 
1 “ 5,000 4 + .. abebicos ahs 600 
1 s¢ 4,000} 60 WHT ITE Tee x hoo 4 
1 “ 3,000] 50 Wo ete eeaseee 300 
1 = 1,500 | 100 S  enteessesee 125 
4 6. eccossncces 1,000 | 280 ol TTT TIT 100 
APPROXIMATION PR'ZES. 
4 Prizes of $400 Approximating to $70 000 Prize are. . .$1,6 
4 “ 300 “ “ 30,000 “ “ .., 1,200 
4 “ 200 “ “ 10,000 “ce “cc 800 
4. 1% “ «- 6,000 “ « 500 
:, 100 + “ — 400 
» 2 75 a“ “ 3000 « ¢ 300 
+ sé 50 $4 s a SS. 
5,000 * 20 BIOs inci cepa vecccccccccece ++ 100,000 
5,485 Prizes amounting to. ........ccceescececees $320,000 


Wuotk Tickets; $10; Hatve-, $5 ; QUARTERs, $2 50 
kay A Circular showing the plan of the Lotteries will be 
sens to any one desirous of receiving it. 
Certificates of Packages will be sold at the following 
rates, which ia the risk : 


Certificate of Package of 10 Whole Tickets............ $80 
sda — 10 Half a TTTITE TTT Ty 40 
¥ ~~ Doerr © sce ccccvece 20 
$6 BO get, -** — secccccccsee 10 


IN ORDERING TICKETS OR CERTIFICATES, 

Enclose the money to our address for the Tickets ordered, 
on receipt of which they will be forwarded by first mail. 
Purchasers can have tickets ending in any figure they may 
designate. 

The List of Drawn Numbers and Prizes will be sent to 
purchasers immediately after the drawing. 

Se Purchasers will please write their signatures plain, 
and give their Post Office, County and State. 

Remember that every Prize is drawn and payable in 

fuli without deduction. 

Say” All prizes of $1 000 an¢ under paid immediately after 
the drawing—o her prizes at the u-ual time of thirty days. 

All communications st-ictly confidential. 

Address Orders for Tickets or Certificates to 

8 SWAN & CO, Augusta, Georgia. 

na Persons residing near Montgomery, Ala., or Atlanta, 
Ga., can bave their orders filled, and save time, by address- 
ing 8. Swan & Co., at either of those cities. 

hae A list of the numbers that are drawn from the 
wheel, with the amount o: the pr z° that each one is entitled 
to, will be published after every drawing, in the following 
papers: Augusta (Ga) Cunstitutionalist, New Orleans 
Delta, Mobile Register, Charleston Standard, Nashville Ga 
zette, Atlanta Iwelligencer, New York Weekly Day Book, 
Savannah Georgian, Richmond Dispatch, New York Despatch 
Paulding (Miss.) Clarion, and Little Kuck (Ark.) True 
Democrat. 


ARTHOLF’S NEW 
FAMLLY SEWING MACHINES, 

Aa It works in a gerfect manoer.—New York Weekly 
Day Book. 

B® It is unquestionably one of the best.—Sunday 
Cou: ier. 

P Ba” These Machines make excellent work.—New York 
un 

La No fami'y should be without one.—Sunday Times. 
re®, hey make a firm and reliable »titch.—Ladies’ 

weor 

AG Principal Office, 489 Broadway, corner of Broome 
street, N. Y. 

LOCAL AGENTS WANTED —Address care Box 2,841 
Post Office, New York. 

™’ ODFREY’S 

FLOWERS, 
THE SWEEIEST AND REALLY THE MOST PERFECT 
BEAU IIt LER IN NATURE. 

This admira le preparation o’ Elder Flowers is very fra 
erantasa peifume. Flder Flowers have, from the earliest 
ages, been esteemed as a mild and barmle-s, yet most 
perfect Beautifier of the Skin. lan, Sun-burn, Freckles, 
Redness, &c., it will ~peedily and completely remove. 

CuHILDREN.—It is singularly beneficial and perfectly inno- 
cuous, even to the youngest in‘ant. 

Saavine —It is valuable beyond anythirg, annihilating 
every pimple and all roughne-s, rendering the skin soft and 
firm, preparing it so completely for the rzor. 

Famity Lorion.—Godfrey’s Extract of Elder Flowers wil) 
be found beyond all praise, and needs cnly a trial to be 
app oved. EUGENE DUPUY, Family Chemist, 








EXT&ACT OF ELDES 





133-146 609 Broadway, N. Y. 
R. 8. WALKER, 
EMPIRE 
FLAG AND BANNER 


MANUF sCTIURER, 
NO. 99 MOTT STREET 
Five doors North of New Canal street, New York 


T. E. Walker is my only authorized Agent. 
140-147 


mINGER’S S<WING MACHINE.—ite gres 
popularity of trese macbines may readily be 
understood when the fact is known that aay good fomais 
2perator can earn with one of them, 
ONS THOURAND DOLLARS 4 YRAR 

To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and 6acx lary 
amily in the country, one of these machines would be io 
va.uable 

IL. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a deautifvl illustrate 
aper, is just published. I[t explains aii particulars abou 
ewing machines. It will be given gratis w all who appl: 

r 't sy letver or pe~*ces ly 

000 T. M. SINGER, & 00 , 458 Broadway, New Yor 


‘QA ODEL BILLIAKD [ALLES and Coma: 
NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 


19, 1860.—These Tabies combine the nicest mathematica) | 


Sccuracy of workmanship 
possess all the 
player 


with elegance of design, and 
qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
All orders to be addressed to 

MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooma, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 


TIFFANY & CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Laxury. 
No. 560 Broapway, New Yorx. 

House m Pamm, TIFFANY, REED & 0O 











ELECTION NOTICE. 
Strate or New York, 
OFFICE OF THE SECRETARY OF STATE, 
ALBany, August 2, 1858, 
fo the Sheriff of the Ccunty of New Yerk: 
IR—NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 
K) at the Generat Election, to be held in this 
Sta‘e on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of No- 
Sater next, the following officers are to be elected, to 
wit : 
A Governor, in the place of John A King; 
A Lieutenant-Governor, in the place of Henry R. Selden; 
A Canal Commissioner, in the place of Samuel B. 
Ruggles, appointed in place of Samuel S. Whallon, de- 


+ 4 
a ened of State Prisons, in the p!ace of William A. 
ssell; 

All whose term of office will expire on the last day of 
December next; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Third Congressional District, com- 
posed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Eighth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fourth Congressional Distric , com- 
pored of the Fourth. Sixth, Tenth and Fourteenth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Repre-enta'ive in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fifth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Seventh and Thirteenth Wards in the City of 
New York, nd the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, Fifteenth and 
Sixteenth Wards of Brooklyn; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Sixth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Eleventh, Fifteenth and Seventeenth Wards in 
the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Seventh Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Ninth, Sixteenth and Twentieth Wards in the 
City of New York 

And al-o, a Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress 
of the United States, for the Eighth Congressional District, 
composed of the Twelfth, Eighteenth. Nine'eenth, Tventy- 
first and Twenty-second Wards in the City of New York. 


COUNTY OFFICERS ALSO TO BE ELECTED FOR SAID 
COUNTY 


Seventeen Members of Assembly; 

A Sheriff, in the place of James C. Willett; 

A County Clerk in the place of Richard C. Connolly; 

Four Coroners in the place of Frederick W. Perry, Ed- 
ward D Connery, Robert Gamble and Samuel C. Hills : 

All of whose terms of office will expire on the last day of 
December next. 

The attention of Inspectors of Election and Coun‘y Can- 
vassers is directed to Chap, 320 of Laws of 1858, a copy of 
which is printed herewith, tor instructions in regard to 
their duties under said law, “submitting the question of 
cal ing a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend 
the same to the people of the State.’’ 

Cuap. 320. 

AN ACT to submit the question of calling a Convention to 
revise the Constitution and amend the same, to the peo- 
ple of the State : 

Pas-ed April 17, 1858—tbree-fifths being present. 

The People of the State of New York, represented in Senate 

and Assembly, do enact as flows : 

Section 1. The inspectors of election in each town, ward 
an@ e'ection district in t! is State, at the annual elec ion to 
be held in November next, shall provite a proper box to 
receive the balluts of the citizens of this State entit ed to 
vote for members of the Legislature at such election. On 
such bal.ot sha'l be written or printed, or partly written or 
printed, by those voters who are in favor of a Convention : 
** Shall there be a Convention to revise the C »nstitution and 
amend the same? Yes”? And by those voters who are 
opoosed thereto, the words: ‘Shall thare be a Convention 
to revise the Cons‘itution and amend the same? No”? 
And all citizens entitled to vote as aforesaid shall be allowed 
to vote by ballot as aforesaid, in the election district in 
which be resides, and not elsewhere 

§2 So much of articles one, two and three, of title 
four, of chapter one buodred and thirty, of an act entitled, 
** An act respecting elec'ions otter than for mililia and town 
¢ffivers,’’ passed April fifth, eighteen hundred and forty- 
two, and the acts am niing the same, as regulates the 
manner of conducting elections and challenges, oaths to be 
administered, and inquiries to be made, of persons offering 
to vote, shall be deemed applicab'e to the votes to be given 
or offered under this act; and the manner of voting and 
challenges, and the penalties for false swearing, prescribed 
by law, are hereby declared in full force and effect in voting 
or offering to vote under thi- act. 

§3. The said votes given{for and against a convention, 
in pursuance of this act, shal be canvas-ed by the inspec- 
tors of the several election districts or polls of the said 
election in the manner prescribed by law, ani as provided 
in article four, of title four, of chap'er one hundred and 
thirty of the said act, passed April fifth, eigh'een hundred 
and for y-two, and the acts amending the same, as far as 
the same are applicab'e; and such canvass shall be com- 
pleted by ascertaining the whole number of vetes given in 
each election district or poll for a convention, and the 
whole vumber of votes given against such convention, in 
the form aforesaid; and the result being found, the inspec- 
tors shall make a sta'ement in words, at full length, ot the 
number of ballots received in relation to such conventicn, 
and sball also state in words, at full leogth, he whole 
number of ballots having thereon the words, ‘‘ hall there 
ba Convention to revise the Consti:ution and amend the 
same? Yes,’’ Aod also the whole number of ballots 
having thereon the words, ‘‘ %hall there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No” 
Such statements as aforesaid shal) contain a caption, 
stating the day on which, and the number of the district, 
the town or ward, and the county at which the election 
was held, and »t the end thereof a certificate that such 
statement is correct in all respects, which cer ificate shall 
be sub-cribed by all the in+p-ctors, and a true copy of 
such statement shall be immediately filed by them in the 
office of the clerk of the town or city. 

4 The original statements, duly certified as aforesaid, 
shall be delive.ed by the ins, eetors, or one of them to oe 
d+ puted for that purpose, to the supervisor; in case there 
be no supervisor, or he sha!l be disabled from attending 
the board of cinvassers, then to one of the assessors of 
the town or ward, within tweaty-four hours after the same 
shall bave been subscribed by such insvectors, to be dis- 
posed of as other statements at such e.ection are now re- 
quired by law. 

5 Se much of articles first, second, third and fourth, 
of title fifth, of chap’er one hundred and thirty of the act 
entitled * An act respecting elections other than for milit a 
aod town officers’ and the acs amending the same, as 
regulates the duties of County Canvassers and their pro- 
ceedings, and the du'y of Couuty Clerks, and the Secretary 
of State, and the Board of State Canv»esers, shall be 
applied to the canvassing and ascertaining the wi!l of the 
pecple of this State in relation to the proposed o nvention; 


and if it shall appear that a majority of the votes or 
beliots given io aod returned as aioresaid are against a 
convention, then the said canvassers are required to cer- 


tuly and declare that fact by a certificate, subscribed by 
th»m, and filed by the Secretary of State; but if it shall 
appear by the sai! canvass that a majority of the ballots 
or votes given a+ afuresaid, are for a convention, then they 
shall, by like certificates, w be filed as a’uresaid, declare 
that fact; aud the said Secretary shall con.municate a 
copy “f such certificate to both branches of the Legis'ature, 
at the openiog of the next sessiou theceof. Yours, re- 
spectfully, 
GIDEON J. 1UCKER, Secretary of State. 
SHERIFF'S OFFICE, 
New York, Avuyust 4, 1858. 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 
Secre ary of Siate, and the requirements of the Statute in 
such case made and provided. 
JAMES C, WILLEI, 
Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 
All the pr ble newspapers in the county will pubish the 
above once in each week until the elec'ion, and then hand 
in their bills fur advertising the same, so that they may be 
laid before tue Board of Supervisors, and passed for pay- 
ment. fee revived Stat. vol. 1, chap. 6, title 3, article 2d, 
part Ist, page 140. 7 
GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
866 Broapwary, New Yor. 
Bagrevins", OU Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, ds. 
T 
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R. R, R.—Radway's Rebdy Re'ief for Headaches, whether 
sick or nervous; Rheumatism, Diarrhea, hee 
tery, Cholera Morbus, Cramps, 'nfluenza, Bloody 
Flox, Paralysiz, Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, 
Tootheche, Small Pox, Fevers, Swollen — 
Kidney Complaints, Scarlet Fever, Pains aroun 
the Liver, Pleurisy, Measles, Heartburn, and pains 
of all kinds. Radway’s Ready Relief wil', in a 
few minutes, change the miseries you suffer to 
joys of pleasure. 

R R. R.—Radway’s Renovating Res*lvent, for the cure of 
chronic diseases—such as Scrofulous and — 
litic complaints, Consumptive and other affections 
of the Lungs and Throat, Induration and E: large- 
ments of parts, Eruptive and otber diseases of 
the Skip, Nodes, Tumors, Uleers, Dyspepsia, and 
all other diseases arising from an impure state of 


the Blood. 
R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigest’on, Painter’s 


Cholic, Lead Diseases, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Comp'aint, Diseases of 
the Heart and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small Pox, Fevers, Measies, & . &. Whenever 
the system is out of order, or the blood impure, 
a doxe of Radway’s Regulators will. restore it to 
regularity, and purify aad cleanse the blood. No 
female should be wi'hovt them. 

R. R. R. Remedies are sold by Druggists and Mer- 


chants every where. 
RADWAY & CO., 
162 Fulton street, New York City. 


SO EEL L 
SN ee EEE 
GIFT WITH EVERY BOOK 
WORLH FROM 26 CTS. TO $100 
Ovr new descriptive catalogue of sixty octavo pages em- 
braces a larger collection and better varie y @f ~tandard, 
Historical, Biographical and Miscellaneous Bo ks than that 
of any other bookselling establi-hment in the country ; 
also cuntaios greater inducements than ever before offered, 
mailed free toany address. Send for a catalogue. 
D. W. Evans, KVANS & CO, Publishers, 
JH. Puustox. § No. 677 Broadway, New York City. 








AMES BUTLER, 
e) IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- 
DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &., corner of Greenwich and 
Duane streets, New York. 000 


HE OLD STAR HOTEL, 
60 & 62 LispenaRD STREET. 
JOHN IRELAND. 

Chops, Steaks, Joints, Old Ales, &c. 
DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 
Hoboken, now under the management of 

Messrs. Hatt & Co., is the most eligible place within 
each for New Yorkers, either to board, or to spend ap 


ronr fe the “heAtw warden 


NAMILY SHWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Frrreen and Firry DoLians 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Dolar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to exce! all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce its equal ! 

0. W. THOMAS & O0., 480 Broadway. NY. 

ear Agents ante’ 184-146 


AMERICAN INSIITUTLE FAIR 
will open SEPTEMBER 16th, at 


CRYSTAL PALACE. 
Goods received on and after Sept. 7th. _ 144-145 


I OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Natvure’s Great 
AtLy —To prostrate the bodily powers by 
drastic purgatives, is to assi-t disease These famous Pills, 
on the contrary, assist nature io her conflict with disease, 
by re-vitalizing the blood, and expelliog atl morbid matter 
from the system. Sold at the manufactories, No. 80 
Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 st:an4, London; and 
by all druggists, at 25c , 6244¢ , and $1 per box. 
VHE GREAT KITCHEN “PRESS,” for 
pressing Corned Beef, Tongue, &c., and for 
ps seo = 4 Oravges, Lemons, Grapes, Currants, Time- 
ures, 
The best and most approved article of the day. 
Prices, $1 75; $2; $2 50 
For sale, at wholesale and retail, by the manufacturer, 
SIEPHEN WM. SMI‘H, 
534 Broadway. 


AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS! 
LLS THAT ARE PILLS. 
Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 

H. J. GARDENER Governor of Massachusetts. 

EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Gove ri or of Massachusetts. 

SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts, 

E. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts. 
JOHN B. FI[S?A.: PICK, Catholic Bishop of Boston. 
ROF. JOHN TORREY, ihe College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York City. 

DR. C. T. JACKSON, Geologist of the Public Lands o. 
the United States. 

MEN THAT ARE MEN. 


Among the diseases this Pill has cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we may mention 

Costiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, Dropsy, 
Heartburn, Headache arising ‘rom a foul Stomach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inaction of the Bowels, and pain ari 
therefrom, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, al! Ule-rous an 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine. 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
and stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial B'indness, Neuralgia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising from a luw state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use them 
once to know it. 

Prepared by Dr. J. Ok 
every respec'able Druggist in 
the United ‘tata« 


‘~ OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 

Wit is well known, cures TAN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES. SALT RHEUM, . BARBER’S ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, dc., berivies being 
the vefy best shaving compoupd ever invented. GOU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots hair from low tore- 
heads, upper lip, or any par’ of the body. safely and quick 
ly—waerrented. LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks. 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and heated faces. HAIR 
DYE instantly converts red, eray or light hair to a beauti- 
ful black or brown, without siaiving the skin. HAIR 
RESTUR ‘TIVE for the bair to grow, and make sriff, wi 
hair soft, glossy and siikky Found at Dr. GOURAUD’ 
old establis:ed Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES Brooklyn; CALLEN- 
DER, Philadelphie; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston; IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
generally. 


188-M E-QUICK 
THE FAVORITE PERFUME, 
DISTILLED FROM FRAGRANT 
TULIPS. 

Kis®-Me-Quick, 188 PERFUME 
Kies-m¥-QUICK, THE Sactigr, 
Kiss-MeE-Quice Soap. 

EUGENE DUPUY, Gbemist and Family Druggist 








146-147 





Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
é@w England and throughou 
107-158 








133-146 609 Broadway, N.Y. 
ALERATUS.—Those who _ want rfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 


manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 





any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
138.189 JOAN DWIGHT & ON. We 1 
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**OLD DOMINION.” 


THERE is a State well-known to Fame, 
That every man admires, 

The noblest of the ‘‘ Old Thirteen,”’ 
The State that ‘‘ never tires ”’ 

The mother, she, of Presidents; 
And it is our inten‘ion 

To show that she has given birth, 
Through genius and invention, 

To something more than one who rules 
The people of a nation, 

That is, a boon to bless mankind 
Throughout the vast creation. 


— 


One of the Old Dominion’s sons, 
Fond of his coffee, very, 
Conceived a plan by which to get 
The flavor from the berry;- 
And as we live in days of steam, 
He thought he’d not eschew it, 
To bring about what he desir’4— 
Steam was the thing to do it. 
A coffee pot he then did make, 
On which he placed reliance; 
In its construction, based upon 
The principles of science. 
He made it for a coffee pot, 
That would defy ali scandal, ' 
And then the ‘‘ Oid Dominion”’ he 
Placed on it as a handle. 
The “‘ Old Dominion Coffee Pot”’ 
’Twas christened at its birth, 
And with this name was patented, 
A boon for all the earth. 

A priceless boon, that will conduce 
To bappiness and health, 

And bless us through economy, 

# Which is the road to wealth. 

This fact is fixed, and it may be 
Proved to a demonstration; 

And that it may be understocd, 
We’ll give an explanation. 


In all old-fashioned coffee pots, 
Soon as the coffee boils, 

The fragrant berry of its sweet 
The subtle steam despoils; 

Then laden with aroma, it 
Escapes from lid and nose, 

And with the coffee’s virtues all, 
Right up the chimney goes. 

Insipid slop alone remain, 
This simple fact revealivg, 

That steam has on!y left behind 
What was not worth the stealing. 

But, in the ‘‘ Old Dominion,”’ steam 
Is in i‘s course arrested, 

And of the sweets it has purloined, 
Is suddenly divested. 

Athwart its path, set as a trap, 
A reservoir is found, 

An, laden with its stolen sweets, 
The steam therein is drowned. 

No fragrance, therefore, can escape ; 
No virtue can be wasted ; 

Two facts the ‘‘ Old Dominion’’ proves 
When once its coffee’s tasted. 

But try a cup, you’ll find it will 
Of cheicest nectar savor— 

A drink well worthy o! the gods, 
Delicious in its flavor. 


Don’t think that if you lay aside 
The pot you have been using, 
And buy an ‘ Old Dominion” Pot, 
You are your purseabosing ; 

It is not 30; what you invest 
Is far from being lost. 
The coffee saved within a year 
Will ten times pay the cost. 
There’s not a household using it 
But hoids to this opinion, 
And if you’re wise you’ll go at once 
And buy an ‘Old Dominion.” 

The Otp Dominion Corrée Pot is menufactured, under 
the patent for the United States, by Artuur, Burnuam & 
Gmxoy, 117 and 119 South Tenth street, Philadelphia. Also 
manufacturers, under the patent, of Arthur’s celebrated 
Self sealing Fruit Cans and Jars, and the “ Old Dominion”’ 
Tea Pot. 


Aa@e~ For sale by Dealers in Housekeeping Articles, and 
Storekeepers generally. 





NICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE — 
New $3 Subscribers will receive TWO FEET 


OF THE 
ATLANTIC SUBMARINE CABLE, 
With Certificates from Cyrus W. Field and Tiffany & Co. 
The October number has a Biography and Steel Plate of 
CYRUS W. FIELD. . 
JOHN A. GRAY, Publisher, 16 aud 18 Jacob st., N. Y. 
145-146 


HEELER & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 
NEW AND VALUABLE IMPROVEMENTS. 
Orrick 343 Broapway, New York. 


DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK STITCH. 
Ss ee suena em: 


This is the only stitch that cannot be ravelled, and that 
resents the same appearance upon each side of the seam. 
tis made with two threads, one upon each side of the 

fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. 

Send for a circular. 











MISS FINNIKIN, ABOUT ‘WHOSE FACE THE LESS SAID THE BETTER— 


HER BEAUTY BEING ‘‘ PURSE DEEP.”’ 
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MISS LYDIA, THE 





FORIUNE.”’ 


SWEET YOUNG LADY, WHOSE ‘‘ FACE Is HER 





QTEAM TO ALL PARTS OF GREAT 
K BRITAIN, via Galway, Ireland. 

The shortest sea passage between America and Furope. 

NEW YORK AND GALWAY STEAMSHIP LINE. 

This line now compri-es Six powerful stea mships, among 
which are the PRINCE ALBER!, AMERICAN EMPIRE. 
BRITISH EMPI“E, INDIAN EMP)RE and the PACI®IC. The 
next sieamer due is the Pacific, and will be despatched about 
te middle of September, of which due votice will be given 
Persons visiting Ireland reach their destination in three- 
fourths the time taken by any other route, and all bave an 
opportunity of visiting places and scenery of unrivalled in 
terest in Ireland, with free tickets by the usual railroad 
routes from Galway to any of the principal cities of Great 
Britain. 

First class. .$90 | Second class. .$50 | Third class. . $30. 

A liberal cabin table will be provided, and cooked pro- 
visions for third clavs passengers to Galway. 

For freight, passage and further particulars apply to 

145-146 WM. A. SALE & CO., No. 46 South street. 





! 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. | 
435- A compound of Cocoanut Oil, &e., for dressing the | 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness it is without a rival. 
It prevents the hair from falling off. 
Its promotes its healthy and vigorous growth 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 





It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a half-pint bottle. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how stiff 
and dry), soft and glossy for several days. It is eonceded 
by all who have used it to be the best and cheapest Hair 

| Dressing in the world. Prepared by JOSEPH BURNEIT & 
| CO., Boston. 143-146 







































AULD SCOTIA IN THE FIELD! 
HE SECOND ANNUAL SCOTTISH 
Games of 
THE NEW YORK CALEDONIAN CLUB 


will come off at Jones’ Wood on Thursday, Sept. 23d. 
Admission for Gentlemen, 25 cents. Ladies and Children 
free. 

In addition to the famous PIPERS of the Club, ROBERT- 
SON’S celebrated Brass Band is engaged for the occasion. 

Tickets may be bad from Gapt. Wm. Manson, corner of 
Spring and Varick streets; Alexander Cross, 25 Grove 
street; Alexander McKenzie, 176 West Ninete nth street; 
Alexander Frazer, 133 West Thirteenth street; and Davi 
McLellan, 26 Spruce street—C mittee of Arrangements; 
and from Thomas Barclay, 212 Eighth avenue, corner o 
Twenty-first street. 

the Club will march from their Headquarters, the Mercer 
House, corner of Broome and Mercer streets, at 8 o’clock 
A.M. of the above date precisely. 


TLANTIC CABLE.—Pieces sent by mail, 

postage paid — 1} inch long, 25c.; 2 inches, 

50c.; 4 inches, 70c.; ferruled, and with Cyrus W. Field’s 

ce'tificate of its genuineness. One 4-inch piece sent to any 

College, Academy, School, or Sabbath School, for 50c. Send 

bills or postage stamps. Give your Pos'-office, County and 
8 ate. CHARLES MERRILL & SONS, 

Hardware Dealers, 556 Grand street, New York. 





N ADAME J. V. CAUCHOIS respectfully in- 
1 forms her friends and the public that hea 
SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LaDIEs will re-open at No.3f 
West TWENTY-SECOND sTREET, on MONDAY, SEPT. 13th. 

Punetual attendance is requested at the commencemen 
of the term. 

Reference, Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Canna, 17 Lafayette 
Place. 145-147 








Watt street Broker (soliloquizing)—‘' Whether it is nobler in 
the mind to take” Lydia portionless, or Finnikin with her bank stock, 
that’s the rub. Love and a cottage, or cash and a house on Fifth avenue ? 
1 guess I'll take cash and throw myself away !"’ 





